Fl 
y 
: 
i 
5 


ancy: -; 


"* 


wed Jax, 28. 1678. ROGER VL ESTRANGE. 


o 


. Fleſber for Richard T onſon, within 
e in Grays-Inn-lane, and Facos 
at the Fndg 


TO THE 


READER. 


” 


Printed this Play with all the impatient haſte one ought 
to do, who would be vindicated from the moſt- unjuſt 


man 3 and which only my being a Woman has procured 
me; That it was Baudy,the leaſt and moſt Excuſable fault in 
the Men writers, to whoſe Plays they all crowd, as if they came 
to no other end then to hear what they. condemn in this: but 
from a Woman it was unnaturall : but how ſo Cruell an unkind- 
neſs came into their imaginations I can by no means gueſs 3 un- 
leſs by thoſe whoſe Lovers by long abſence, or thoſe whom Age 
or Uplineſs have rendered a little diſtant from thoſe things they 
would fain imagin here — But if ſuch as theſe durſt profane 
their Chaſt ears with hearing it over again, or taking it into 
their ſerious Conſideration in their Cabinets 3: they would find 
nothing that the moſt innocent Virgins can have cauſe to bluſh 
at: but confeſs with me that no Play either Ancient or Mo- 


and filly aſperſion, Woman could invent to caſt on Wo- 


a 
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dern has lefs of that Bug-bear Bawdry in it. Others to ſhow | 


[ four. 


| their breeding (as Bays ſayes,) of tnrly was made out of. at lcaſt * 


the moſt - FLA02 Unehi FRAY Raſcal! ftp; 
[Ladigs dot much hurt, though they gt i 
| Nature and juſtice enough+o have attribe 6d the 
' Authours unhappineG, who is forced to write for Bread and not 
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| | aſhamed to owne it, and conſequently ought to write to pleaſe 
| (if ſhe can) an Age | which has given ſeverall proofs it was 
| by this way of writing to be obliged, thobgh it 1s a way too 
| cheap for men of wit to purſue, who write for Glory, and a 
| way which even I deſpiſe as much below me; 
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Spoken by Mr. BETTE RTON. 


E mrite not Now as th Ancient Poets writ. 

For your Applauſe of Nature, Senſe and Wit; 
 Biet, like good Tradeſmen, what's in Faſhion vent 
And. Coxen you, to give ye all Content, 


Trae Comedy, writs even in Diyden's ſflyle, 


Will Vary raiſe your Flumours to a ſmile: 

Long did bj Sovereign Muſe the Scepter ſay, 

And long with joy you did true Homage pay 

But now, li hppy States luxurious grozyn, 

The Monarth Wit ujufily you dethrone, 

And a Tyrannick, Commonwealth prefer, b13o | 
Wherd each ſmall Wit ſtarts up and claims bis ſhare ; ; 
And all thoſe Lawrels are in pieces torn, 

Which did ere while one ſacred Head adorn, 

Nay, even the Women, now, pretend to reign, 


. Defand:us from 8 Poet Joan again : 
That T 


bas Congregation's in s bopefull way 
To Heaven, where the Lay-ſifters Preach and Pray, 
Oh the \grext bleſſing of 2 little wit, 


. T've ſeen an elevated Poet fit _ 


And hear the Audience JYaugir und tlap, yet ſay, 
Gad after all *tis a dawmn'd filly Play : 

He pos rhe erys onely —i4 it ſo? - 

No matter theſe nnwitty things will die, 


 Wheut your fine faftian nſtleſs Eliquente © 
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| Feves” dut v0 thime aſleep a drowfie Andience, 
"Bd. a> hv vat Etpenet of wit would roar, ' - 
_ Kbat \nltght [4 cheaply pledſe the Appetite # RE 


he _(Suth-bomely fave, you're like to find to night, 


NT ods od be 
oft ed der wo 


Onur Author ', _ 
Knows better how: to juggle then to write : 
5 fo opbing now, i 
e bave the Jyideh, of conjuring too 5, * 
For "tis beyond all natural ſenſe to gueſs 


| * How their ſtrange Miracles are brought to paſs. 
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Tour Preflo Fack, be gone, ang come. agdip, 
With all the Pocus' frt if Legordeemngin,: | 
Towr dancing Tefter, Nut-meg and your Cups, Hz 


Out- es He EF and own” Ansrou fyp ; . 
Wo oe rr er OI 


He that writes Wit is much the greater Fool. _ 
nf A 2 . The 


Mr. Athoy tir n Pair Fa ancy, 


LY TOTS 


"The Aber: N: ames. 
An ofd Rich Fr FR 2nd 


AN WY ag a 
Se 


Leigh, o_ that fancies himſelf 
ays Sick. 
Mr. Crosby, Leander F. __ Hy >. xy in Love with 
Laoretia. 
| Mr. Betterton, Wittmore Gallant to the. my Fancy, x 
18 | wild oung Fellow of : 
Mr. Smith, Lodwick, Knowel, Son to the Lady Krowel, in 
1g Love with 1/abeZz. 
Mr. Nokes, Sir Creduloxs E4j, A F ooliſh Devon-ſhire Knight, 
 defignd to Marry Luerctia, 
Mr. Richard: C arry, j- 3 His Groom. 
_ = Footman to the Lady Far. 
"To _ Five Dodtors: 
_ Sic Servants to Sir Patient. 
-Ballad Singers and Serenaders, 
_ Page to HARE Tay Knowel. 
| Work: 
"Mrs. Corrar, The Lady ancy,. Youn Wike t to Sir Patient. 
Mrs. Gwir, TheL. ; Toung Wi oe Lund, ak 
bm Foro to Lodw.a o_ 
| .Mrs. Price, -- - ph = "Daughter totheLady 
| nn, _ -* -Daughterito Sit Patient I 
F- | _  AChiidofy, 
. ter to Sir 7 Fae Fang. Fancy... 
Mrs. Gibbs, Manndy  _ Farcys Woman. 
Betty | 6 Wate 1g-woman to 1/zbela. 
} 14) hy 1+»; \ OI - 


SCENE, 


LONDON, in two Fouks. 
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Sir Parien Flaw 


COMEDY. 


iAC T the Firſt 
Pon the Firſt, A Roome. 


' Enter Lucretia with Ifabella. 


Tab. 2Þ=71 IS much I owe to fortune, my dear Lacretic, 
7 | for being ſo kind to make us Neighbours, 
| where with eaſe we may continually exchange 
our Souls and hhught without the atten- 
| ; dance of a Coach, and thoſe other little For- 
malities that make a buſineſs of a viſit, it looks fo like a Jour- 
ney T hate it. 
| Lacr. Attendance is that Curſe to Greatneſs that confines the 
Soul, and ſpoils good Humour; we are free whilſt thus alone, and 
canlaugh at the abominable F opperies of this Town. 
| Ib. And lament the numberle6 impertinences wherewith 
%y coniunally'p lague all young Women of Quality. 
Yet theſ: are the pretious things our grave Parents ſtill 
chuſe out to make us happy with,and all fora Fi thy Jointure,the 
| undeniable argument for our lavery to Fools. 
Ib. Cuſtom is unkind to our Sex,not to allow us free choice, 
we above all Creatures muſt be forced to endure the formal 
commendations of a Parentz and the more inſupportable Ad- 
trefles of an Odious F oppe, whilſt che Obegient Daughter 
—— thus—— with ber Hands pinn'd before her, . ra 


Ls 


gf 7." Se Patient Fancy. 


look, few words, and a meine that cries— come ma we; 


NE Ree nb HOT Tenge 


[ab. Thou maiſt lay thy Maiden-head upon t,. and be ſure of 


the misfortune to win. 
Ts MY Agr 7 O fo be a happy __ then, 


ould ny) hea and] 


Luc Here's 7 LE Es 1G hething Bc 
Pon hes Stomack, ic you iT know. 
Sparethe Refation; for Hhave obſerv of fate your Mos 

ow to om order'd was pg. es Wit ſons ſoftneſs, her mouthen- 
deavouring to Fwectmui f ipcoJmile} afld dimples, as if ſhe 
meant to recall Fifteen again and give it all to Leander, for at 
him ſhe throws her Darts. 

Lacr. 1s polſible thou ſhou ft have peiceiv'd it already? 

| 1/ab. Long ſince. 
Lacr. And, now! 'T'begih ito6fove Mit, | wwod'd vex me to ſee 


eo Mother” Marry rg -wellI ſhall never all him Fa- 

f. 

8774 Fi rake 208 to ive ve bit beter title. 
HEE; R uo 01s recom 

vii Ok in for vet TH th Beto to 


Fs om 


tnded to my 
ted with— 


ſivears he's the perteft. unſiiffcable Fool he ever. 


bag wr He was- at my' Uncles laſt Saataer he made all his 
Diverſi 10N.. 
' 1: Ja, Pretide' let him make outs now, for of alt Fo ps your 

Uuntrey Fo op is the moſt tolerable Abimal;' thoſe of the "Toma 
are the m0 (nog agrees. in Nature.” | 

Lacr. And. axe the moſt .noy he, keeping. Fops? 

I/ab. Keeping begins to be as kclifou: as Matrimony, and 1s 
a.greater impoſition upon the liberty of 1 ' man, the Inſolence and 
Expence of their Miltreſſes has matt tird out. all but the Old 
and, Deting part.of man-kind The reſt begin ro know. their 
value; and (c 
Vin, —— and fome there are who have made excellent Bargains 
for themlelves that way, and. will flatter ye and gilt ye an At 


i n 


t a Price upon a good ſhape, a tolerable Face and. 


__ Lady .as AE. as the * 'migſt. xperiens 1 Mib of 'n 
| | * | . Laces: [+ up 


pq ——— i" A TE IRSEY 


Sr + 


_ ! Taer/Eond, Lord ? whatvall this. World compo, 4 —but elyy 
| Mother of mine, --—I/abells. '' 3 cuter toten | i Sighos, 
- ſab. Ts diſcreet and vertuous enough, a little too affected, as 
| being the moſt learned of her Sex. | | 
_ | Lace, Methinks to be read im the Arts as they call'em, is the 
| peculiar Province: of the other Sex. | | 
|  ſfb. Indeedthe men wou'd have us think fo, and boaſt their 
| Learning, and Languages, but if they can find any of our Sex 
/ fuller of words, and to ſd little purpoſe as'ſome of their Gown- 
| men, Fle be<dntent to change my Petticoats for Pantiloons and 
_ gotoa Grammar-ſchool. ' rd Beat nA (9 
|  Lacr. Oh they'r che-greateſt Babelards m Natuwe. -_ 
Iſab. They call us Eafy,and Fond, and charge us with all weak- 
| nefs, but look into their Actions of Love, State, or War, their 
| rougheſt buſineſs, and you: ſhall find 'em ſway'd by ſome who 
| have the luck to find their. feables-3 witneſs my: Father, a man 
_ reaſonable enough, till drawn: away by: doting” Love and Relt- 
| gion: what a Monſter. my young Mother. makes of him, Flatter'd 
| him firſt into Matrimony, and now: into. -what fort of Fool or 
| Beaſt ſhe pleaſes to make him. Þ Fo r (4k 
-) Lxtr.' I wonder ſhe does not turn him to Chriſtianity,” mc- 

| thinks a Conventicle ſhould ll agree with her humour... - 

_ .: Jab. Oh ſhe finds it the only way to ſecure her from his ful- 

| picion, which if ſhe do not e're lang give him cauſe for, I ar 
MW miſtaken in her Humour, — but ſee your SErter L, Knowel 

| Mother and my. Cozen Leander,. who ſeems, ©axd Leander. 

| Poor man, under ſome great-Conſtetnation, for he looks as grave- 
| 5s a Lay»elder conduting his Spouſe from a Sermon. .. 
| "Ls Kyo. Oh fy upon't.' See Mr. Fancy where your Cozen and 
| ty Lacretia are idling, dii boni, what an infupportable loſs of 
| time's this?. |. IE 115 
| Lean; Which might be berterimploy'd if I might inſtruct em 7 
| Madand. { iovoD £ 752 Ur Uh OE nrt | Fr 2þ4k; 
| + La. Kno. Aye Mr. Fancy, in Conſultation with the *Antients, 

— Oh the deliphre of Books! when I was oftheir age, I always 
Imploy'd my looſer hours in- reading, ——1f ferious, 'twas Tati- 
tus, Seneca, 2Platarch's Morals, or ſome ſuchuſeful Author z if in” 
an Humour gay, I was for Poetry, Virgil, Homer, or Tafjo, 'Oh 
that Love between 'Rexuldo and | Armida Mr. Faricy | Ah' the 
Carelles tharfhir Correreds / gave, and received from 'the (Oung 
«>3.. B 2 arrier 


.. — 


| '- Sir Patient Fancy. 

| Warrier, ah how foft, Delicate and tender ! upon ty Honour ] 
cannot read them in the Excellence of their Original Language, 
| without I know not what Emotions. =» ; 

Lear. Methinks 'tis very well in our Mother tongue Madan. 
| _ La K. O Faugh Mr. Farcy what have you ſaid, Mother tongue! 
| Can any thing that's great or moving be expreſt in filthy E,. 
|| FOSLE ive you an Energetical proof Mr. Farcy, obſerve 
| but Divine Homer in the Grecian Language — Tor dapamiby. 
'' mins, Profiphe;Podis Ochas Achillews ! ah how it ſounds ! which 


t.:[ Engliſh't dwindles into the moſt grating ſtuff: —then the Grift 


* 


| | Foot Achilles made reply, —oh faugh. .. 
| « Excr. So now my Mother's 1n her __ Sphere, 
| * La. Kr. Come Mr. Faxcy wele purſue our firſt deſign of reti- 


ring into wy Cabinet and reading a leaf or two in Martial, 1 


am a little dull and wou'd fain Jaugh. 
Lean, Methinks Madam diſcourſe were much better with theſe 


young Ladyes. Dear Lucretia find: ſome way to releaſe me. [ Aide. 


La. Kr. Oh how I hate the impertinance of women, who for 
the generality have no other knowledge then that of drefling, I 
am uneaſy with the unthinking Creatures. 2 

Lac. Indeed 'tis much batter to be Entertaining a young Lo- 
ver alone, but Ile prevent her if poſſible. .' - [ Aſide. 
Rhiloſophemar ! is my Motto, ——TI'm ſtrangely. fond of you 
Mr. 5 ancy, for dings Scholar. - + , Et; f 

Lear. Who Madam I a feholar? the greateſt Dunce 1n Nature, 
»—— Malicious Creatures will you kave me to her mercy? 


2 - [ Tothem afiae. 
Lzcr. Prethee affiſt him- in his miſery, for I am Mudd, and can 
doe nothing towards it. ; . » [ Afae. 


1/ab. Who my Cozen Leander a Scholar Madam ?+ 
(_ . Lacr. Sure He's too much a Gentleman to be & Scholar. 
{ſeb. I Vow Madam he ſpells worſe then a Country Farryer 
|; when he Preſcribes a Drench. A OSFA £52 
|! - * Learn, Then Madam I write the lewdeſt hand ? 

\! ' ffab. Worſe then a Politician or a Stateſ:man. 

. He cannot read it himſelf when he has done. 

HILL my Ys word on't Madam. Ab, 
| . =) Le. Kr. This agreement to abuſe him,Tunderſtand— [ Afde: 
— Well then Mt. Fancy, lets to my.Cabinet—your hand. 


La Kr. No, Iamfor the ſubſtantial} pleaſure of an Author, | 


Lear. 


"FE Fates Fay 


Lear, Now ſhall I be teas'd unmercifully, —Ile waite on you 
[ Exit Lady. 
| —— Find ſome means to redeem me or I ſhall be Mad. 


[ Exit. Lean. 
ZR Enter Lodwick. 
Lad. Hah my dear {/2be//a' here, and without a ſpy ? what a 


bleſſed opporeupnty muſt I be forc't to loſe, for there is juſt now ,- [ 


\ anivd My Siſters Lover, whom I am obligd to receive, but if 
| you havea mind to Jaugh a little a | 
Ik. Laugh! why are you turn'd Buffoon, Tumbler or Pref- 
byterian Preacher. | HF 1 
Lod. No, but: there's a Creature below. more ridiculous then 
either of theſe. | 
_ Lacr, For loves ſake what fort of Beaſt is that ? | 
_ Lad. Sir Credulows Eafte your new Lover juſt come to Tow 
os a, Baggage,and I was going to acquaint my Mother with it. 
ab. Youl find her well pfor'd with my Cozen Legnder. 
Lacr. A happy opportunity to Free him, but what ſhall I doe 
| now Brother! | 
Lod. Oh let me alone to ruine him with my Mother, pet yo 
I think I hear himcoming,and this apartment is appointed for 


Licr. Prethee haſte then and free Leander, welinto the Gar- 
den. . [ Exennt Lucr. and Tab. 


 AChair and} Eiiter Sir Credulous i» 4 riding habit, Curry his 

| «Table. ; Groom carrying a Portmanthe, 7 

| Tod. Yes —tis the Right Worſhipfull, I''e ro.-my Mother with : 

_ thenews, $ | [Exit Lad. 

| CGirCred. Come undoe my Portmantue and Equip me that I may 

| look like ſomebody before I ſee the Ladies. —Crrry, Thou ſhalt 

| Ene remove now Cxrry from Groom to Footman, for Ile neire 

| Keep Horſe more, no, nor Mare neither ſince my Poor Gilliar's | 

_ departed this. life. . 

| Car. 'Ds diggers, Sir, you have griev'd enough for-your Mare 

| nall conſcience, think of your Miſtreſs now Sir, and think|of : 

| no more. | 

|  SirCred, Not think of her ? I ſhall think'of her whil(tT live, , 

Poor Fool, that I ſhall, though I had forty Miſtreſles! | 
Carr, Nay to fay truth Sir, 'twas a good naturd Civil beaſt, 
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'4 Sir Patient Fancy. 
 Wartier, ah how ſoft, Delicate and tender ! upon ty Honour 1 
/ eannot read them in the Excellence of their Original Language, 
\. without I know not what Emotions. 
| Lear. Methinks 'tis very well in our Mother tongue Madan, 
| - La. K. O Faugh Mr. Furcy what have you ſaid, Mother tongue! 
_ || Can any thing that's great or moving be expreſt in filthy E;. 
| liſh, —'le give you an Energetical proof Mr. Farcy, obſerve 
ut Divine cnn. in the Grecian Language — Tor d'apamite. 
mines, Profiphe;,Podes Ochus Achillews ! ah how it ſounds ! which 
Engliſh't dwindles into the moſt grating ſtuff: —then the Gift 
Foot Achilles made reply, —oh faugh. - .. | 
Excr. So now my Mother's in her right Sphere, 
La. Kn. Come Mr. Fxcy wele purſue our firſt deſign of reti- 
ring into my Cabinet and reading a leaf or two in Azr7:4/, 1 
- am a little dull and wou'd fain laugh. | 
Lear. Methinks Madam / diſcourſe were much better with theſe 
young Ladyes. Dear Lwcretia find: ſome way to releaſe me.[ Ade. 
La .Kz. Oh how I hate the impertinance of women, who for 
\ the generality have no other knowledge then that of dreſſing, 1 
am uneaſy with the unthinking Creatures. RS 


Lacr. Indeed 'tis much batter to be Entertaining a young Lo- |. 


ver alone, but Ile prevent her if poſhible. -.* - [ Aſide. 
La Ky. No, Iamfor the ſubſtantialt pleaſure of. an Author. 
5458 2-20 ! is' my Motto, ——[Im ſtrangely. fond of you 
Mr. Fancy, for being a Scholar. - 20. ; 
| Lean. Who Madam I a feholar? the greateſt Dunce in Nature, 
»———  —-Mahicious Creatures will you leave me to her mercy? .. : 


| | 1 WB: - [| To them afiae. 
Lact, Prethee affiſt him in lns miſery, for I am Mudd, andcan 
doe nothing towards it. | | [ Aſide. 


'- Jab. Who my Cozen Leander a Scholar Madam ?+ 
{.  Lacr. Sure He's too much a Gentleman to be a Scholar. 
{jab. I Vow Madam he ſpells worſe then a Country Farryet 
when he Prefcribes a Drench. * EGTA” 6 
| | Lear, Then Madam I write the lewdeſt-hand !: 
' fab. Worſe then a Politician or a StateC-man. | 
#. He cannot read it himſelf when he has done. 
';  Leav. Nota woxd ont Madam. | 
_ +. La. Kr. This agreement to abuſe him,Tunderſtand— [ Afde: 
—— Well then Mb. Fancy, lets to my:Cabinet—your hand 


Lew. 


' Sir Patient Fancy. 5 
Lev. Now ſhall I be teas d unmercifully, —I'e waite on you 
[ Exit Lady. 


—— Find ſome means to redeem me or I ſhall be Mad. 


| | [ Exit. Lean. 
730 | — Enter Lodwick. 
| Lad. Hah my dear [/abe//x here, and without a ſpy ? what a 
bleſſed opportunity muſt I be forc't to loſe, for there is juſt now 
| arivd My Siſters Lover, whom I am obligd to receive, bur if 
' you have a mind to Jaugh a little - | 
* Jab. Laugh! why are you turn'd Buffoon, Tumbler or Pref- 
 byterian Preacher. | 
|  Lod. No, but: there's a Creature below more ridiculous then 
either of theſe. . | £ | 
'  Lacr. For loves fake what fort of Bet is that ? | 
Lod. Sir Credulows Eafie your new Lover juſt come to Town 


{ 


o 


and Baggage,and I was going to acquaint my Mother with it. 


ab. Youl find her well imploy'd with my Cozen Leander. 
| Lucr. A happy opportunity to Free him, but what ſhall I doe 
| now Brother | LE | 

Lad. Oh let me alone to ruine him with my Mother, get yon 
(mg think I hear himcoming,and this apartment is appointed for 


Lacr. Prethee haſte then and free Leander, welinto the Gar- 
I . [ Exennt Lucr. and Ifab. 


A Chair and) Enter Sir Credulous in 4 riding habit, Curry hs 


«Table. . | Groom carrying a Portmantle. 
| Tad. Yes-—tis the Right Worſhipfull, I'le ro.my Mother with : 
| the news. BY | [ Exit Lad. 


| SirCred. Come undoe my Portmantue and Equip me that I may 
| look like ſomebody before I ſee the Ladies. —Crry; Thou ſhalt 
| ne remove now Carry from Groom to Footman, for Ile ne're 
| Keep Horſe more, no, nor Mare neither ſince my Poor Gilliar's. 
| departed this. life. 
| Car. 'Ds diggers, Sir, you: have griev'd enough for-your Mare 
inal} conſcience, think of your Miſtreſs now Sir, and think of 
| ber no more. | 
| SirCred, Not think of her ? I ſhall think of her whilſt T live, , 
| Poor Fool, that I ſhall, though I had forty Miſtrefles! ' | 
Cr, Nay to fay truth Sir, _ a good naturd Civil bem: 
| 2- and. 
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Gs "| Sir Patron ey. 


and He remain'd to-het laſt gafp, for flte Col fiever have lef 
this world ih a better time, as the ſaying is, ſo near her journey 
End. 

Sir Cred. A Civil Beaſt > Why was it Civilly done of her 
thinkeſt. thou to dye at Branford, when had ſhe liv till to 
morrow, ſhe had been converted into Mony and have been in my 
Pocket? for now 1 ain to Marry and live in town, Fle ſell off all 
my Pads; poor Fool, I think ſhe ene died for grief I wou'd have 
fold her. 
| Curr. *Twas unlucky to refuſe Parſon Cuffets wifes money 
| for her Sir. | 
Sir Cyred. Aye, and to refuſe her another kindneſs too that 
ſhall be nameleſs which She offerd me, and which wou'd have 
given me good luck in horſe-fleſh too, Zoz I was a modeſt fool 
that's truth on't. 

Carr, Well well Sir, her time was come you muſt think, and 
we are all Mortal as the ſayin 

SirCred. Well 'twas the or titt, —but graſs and hay ſhe's 
gon— where be her ſhooes Curry ? 

. Carr. Here Sir, her Skin went for good Ale it Branford. 

 [ gives him the ſhoots. 

Sir Cred. Ah | how often has ſhe carry'd me upon theſe ſhooes 

to Mother Jubles, thou remember'ſt her handſome Daughter and 
what pure [48 ſhe brew'd, between one and tother my Rentcame 

ſhort home there, but let that paſs too, and hang ſorrow as thou 

| flayſt, I have ſomething elſe te think on. = 

| [ Takes his things out, lays. theme upon the Table, 

And "TY as ſoon as'T am dreſt, go you away to St. Clement: 

_ Church-yard, to Jachfor the Cobler "There ! 

Curr, What your Dog-tutor Sir? 

Sir Gred. Yes, and ſce how my "AE proves I put to him laſt 
Parlament. _ 
Curr. Yes Sir. SHE 


_ Emter Leander and ſtarts hank flateg Sir Cred.- 


Sir Cred. And ask him what Ganjeriens come to the Ponds now 
adays, and what good Dogs. -. 
wrr. Yes Sir, 
| Leer, This.is the Beaft Lodwick ſpoke o: how j cout I laugh 
were hedelignd for any but Laeretia! © © 4 Aſiae n 
zr Ore | 


ow Sir Patient Pancy. 
Sir Cre. And doſt hear, ask him if he have not fold-his own 


Diver with the white Ear, if I can purchaſe him,and my own 


Dog prove right, Ve:-be Duke of Ducking Pond ads zoz. . 
ET + Ko { Sir Cred. dreſſes himſelf. 
' Well, Fthink T ſhall be fine anon, he. 


Carr. But zo zo Sir, as the ſaying is, this Suit's a little out of 


faſhion; 'twas made that very year I carhe to your Worſhip, which 
3 five Winters and as mahy Summers. | 

_ [;8i-:Cred;- What then Mun, I never wear it but-when I go to be 

drunk and give my Voice for a'Knight o'th' ſhire, and here at Lox- 

dex m; Term time; Ahd that but Eight times in Eight Viſits to 
| Eight ſeveral: Ladies to whom I was recommended. ] 

Curr. I wonder that amongſt Eight you got not one Sir. 
| * Ftr-Cred. Eight ! Zoz I have had Eight ſcore Mun, but the 
Devil was in *em, they were all ſo Forward, that before I cou'd 


feal and deliver, whip quoth Fethro, they were either all Married | 


taſome body elſe, or run quite away 3 fo that I am reſolv it 
| this fame Lvcretia prove not right, Fle ene forſwear this Town 
ant all their falſe Wares, amongſt which Zoz I believe they vent 
a5 many falſe Wives as any Metropolitan in Chriſtendom, T'l ſay 


.  tiatfor't and a Fiddle for't faith, — — come give me = Watch 
all 


out, —ſo, My Diamond Rings too, fo, I think I ſhall appear 
petty well all together Carry, hah ? FP 
. - Laws, Like fomething- Monſtrouſly Ridiculous; Tl be ms 
| —— [ Aſtde. 
| Gwrr. Here's your Purſe of broad Gold Sir, that your Gratid- 
 adther gave you to go a wooing withall, I mean to ſhow Sir. 


+ GirCred, Aye, for ſhe charged me never to part with it, — ſo, 


20 for the Ladyes. - [ Shakes his Ribbons. 
 - Lod. Leander, what mak'ſt thou here, like gry 4 'Fool ga- 
2ng at a Monſter ?  [ Enter Lodwick. 
| Lean. Yes, and one I hope I have no great reaſon to fear. 


Ld. 1 am of thy opinion, away, my-mother's. coming, take this . 


Opportunity with my Siſter, ſhe's i'th* Garden, and let me alone 
with this Fool,” for an. Entertainment that ſhall ſhew him all at. 
oh, away ———— ©). - [Ext Lean 
PEPE  4-. +, Lod, goes in: to. Sir Cred. 
 SirCred,. Lodwick, My dear Friend ! and little ſpark of inge- 


Wity ! += Zoz man I'me but juſt. come to Town. - © [| [mrbrace. 
Sir Cred... 


| - Lod, 'Tis a joyful hearing Sir. 
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| 8. Sir Patient F ancy. 


Sir Cre. Not fo joyful neither Sir, when you ſhall know Poor 
Gilian's dead, My little gray Mare, thou knew'ſt her mun, Zoey 
' \*thas made me as Melancholy as the Drone of a Laxceftire Bap- 
| pipe, but let that paſs, and now we talk of my Mare, Zoz I long 
| to ſee this Siſter of thine. 

' | Lod. She't be with you preſently Sir Credulows. _ 

' Sir Cre. But hark ye, Zoz I have been fo often fobd off in 
theſe matters, that between you and I Lodwick if I thought [ 
ſhou'd not | have: her, Zoz Ide ne'r my precious time about 

Led. Right Sir, and to fay truth, theſe Women have ſo much 
Cogtradiction in 'em, that 'tis ten to one but a man fails in the 
Art" of-plealing. | 
_  |-Sir Cre, Why there's it, therefore prethee dear Lodwick 

tell -me a few of thy Siſters Humours, and if T fail, —then Hang 
-me Ladies:at your door, as the Song ſays. 

* 509580 Why faith ſhe has many odd Humours hard enough to 

b by: | 

Sir Cre. Zoz let'em be as hard as Hercsles his Labours in the 
Vale of Baſſe, I'le not. be frighted from attempting her. 

Lod. Why, She's one of thoſe fantaſtick Creatures that muſt 
be courted .her own way. 

Sir Cre. Why let's hear her way. © 

Lod. She muſt be furpris'd with ſtrange Extravagancies whol- 
ly out of the Road and Method of common Counrt-ſhip. 

Sir Cre. 'Shaw, is that all, Zoz I'm the beſt in Chriſtendom 
at You're out of the way bugnefſes, —— Now dolI find the 
' reaſon of all:my ill ſucceſs, for I us'd one and the fame method to 
all I Courted, whatever their Humours were z Hark ye, prethee 
give me a hint or two, and let me alone to manage mat- 
ters. | | 
1] + ng; I have juſt now thought of a way that cannot but 
. faKe—— | 
: Sir Cre. Zoz out with it man. 

Lod.. Why, what if you ſhould repreſent a Dumb Ambaſlador 
from the Blind God of Love. | 
Sir Cre. How, a Dumb Ambaſſador? Zoz man how ſhall [ 
| | deliver my Embaſly then, and tell her how much I love her, 
| | ——befidesThad apure ſpeech or two ready by heart, and that 
| will be/quite loft. | [ Aſide. 


m_ Sir Patient F ancy. 9 


| Lod. Phy, phy ! how dull you are! why; you ſhall do i by 

 Signes, and I'le be your Interpreter. 

_ Sir Cre. Why faith this will be pure, I underſtand you now, 
'Zoz I amold Excellent at Signes, ——I vow this will be rare, 
| Lad. It will not fail todo your busneſs if well manag'd, -— 
 butſtay, here's my Siſter, on your hfe not a ſyllable, 

: bo. [ Enter Lean. Lucr. and Tab. 
\  SirCre, Vle be rackt firſt, Mum budget, 5 He falls back mthine 
 —prethee preſent me, I long to be at it,ſurc. © Faces and Grimaces. 
| Lad. Siſter, I here. preſent you with a worthy Knight, ſtruck 
dumb with Admiration of your Beaiity, but that's all one, he is 
employ'd Envoy extraordinary from the blind God of Love, and 
ſince Iike his young Maſter he muſt be defeQive in one of his 
Senſes, he choſe rather to be Dumb then Blind. .. 
| Lacr. I hope the ſmall Deity is in good health Sir ? 

Iab. And his Miſtreſs P/zche Sir? lay ſmiles and bows 

| and makes Signes. 


| Lod. He fayes that P/jche has been ſick of late, but ſomewhats 
recovered, and has ſent you fora 5 Lookeng every word upon Sir 
token a pair of Jet Bracelets, and 3 Credulous as he makes ſigner. 
aCambrick Handkerchief of her own ſpinning, with a Sentence 
[wrought in't 5 Heart in hand, at thy Come | 
Sir Cred. Zoz, Lodwick what do you mean? Ime the Son of 
an Egyptian if I underſtand thee. 4 Pulls him, he ſignes to 
PE a him to hold his peace. 
Lod. Come Sir, the Tokens, produce, produce, — Hoy ! 
Fath T am forry for that withall my heart, gu falls back zuaking 
— he ſayes —- being ſomewhat -put to't ULdammable Signes. 
on bis journey, he was forc't to Pawn the Bracelets for half a 
Crown, and the handkerchief he gave his Landlady on the Road | 
or a kindneſs received,—this 'tis when people will be fooling. — 
SirCred. Why, the Devil's in this Lodwick, for miſtaking my 
Signes thus, hang me if ever [ thought of Bracelets or a Hand- 
kerchief, or ever received a civility from any Woman m— 
— 4b he bewitch't trow? [ Afrde. 
| Lean, Lodwick,. you are miſtaken in the Knight's meaning all 
this while. Look on him Sir, —do not you gueſs from that look 
and wrying of his mouth, that you miſtook the Bracelets for Dia- 
mond Rings, which he humbly begs, Madam, you would grace 
With your fair hand. | 
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| Lod; Ah, now Þ perceive it plain. 
| Sir Cred. A Pox of his Complement. Why this 1s worſe than 
t'other, + What ſhall I doin this:caſe-? — ſhould I ſpeak and 
undeceive them, they would fear 'twere to ſave my Gems: and 
to. part with 'em — Zoz, how ſimply:ſhould: T look 2 — but 
hang, when I have married' her they are my own again. 
| [ Gives the Rings and falls back into Crimaces 
Leander whiſpers to Lodwick. 
Lod. Enough, Then Siſter ſhe has ſent you a Purſe of 
her own knitting, fall: of broad Gold, 
Sir Cre. B Gold | why, what'a pox' does the Man Con- 
jure ? DS | 
: Lod. Which Siſter faith you muſt accept of, you ſee by that 
' | Grimace how much 'twill grieve lim elſe. | 
__ SirCre, A pretty civil way this to Rob a-man, —— Why Lod- 
wick why what a Pox will they have: no mercy, ——— Toz 
| Hite ke how far they 1 drive the jeſt. | | | | 
ww | [| Gives the Gold, and bowes and ſcrapes and ſirews, 
Lod. Say you fo Sir? Well Fle ſee what may be done, — Siſter, 
behold him, and take pity on him, he has but: one more hum- 
ble requeſt to make you, tis to receive a Gold'Watch which he 


.  defigns you from hmmſelt.- 


ir Cre. Why, how long has this fellow been a Con jurer? for 
he does deal with the Devil, that's certain;—Lodwtth, — 
| | [ Pulls bin. 


Ed: - Aye do, fpeak. andſpoil all; do. | | 
Str Cred, Speak and ſpoil all quoth he f'fandthe Deuce take me 
it I am not provok'vtot; why, how the Devil ſhould' he light 


* 


flap daſh, as they ſay, upon every wow 7 Well, Zor, I am 


refolvd'to,;give-it her, and ſhame her xt ſhe have any conſcience 
#-her. | [Gives bis Watch with pitificl Grimacer. 
Lodi Now Siſter you muſt know: there's a- myftery in this 
Watch, 'tis a-kind of Hieroglyphick that will inſtract you how # 
Married: Woman of. your Quality ought tolive: 
Sir Cred. How, my Watch Myſteries and Hieroglyphicks! the 
Dewml'take me if Fknew any ſich vertues it had. Fg 
ah [Theyare all looking on the Watch. 
Log, Beginning-at Eight, fromwhich down to Twelve you 
ought to- imploy in drefiing, til Two-at Dinner, till Five in Vi- 
| firs, till Seven at the Play, till Nine ith' Park; at Ten at. Sup- 
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| per with your Lover, if your Husband be at home, or keep his 
| chftance, which he's too well bred not to do, then from Ten to 
| Twelve arethe happy hours of the Bergere, thoſe of intire en- 
| joyment. — : | | 
Sir Cred. Say you fo? hang me if I ſhall not go near to think 1 
| maychance tobe a Cuckold by the ſhift. 
(2b. Well Sir, what muſt ſhe do from Twelve till Eight a- 


gain? 
| own Husband, and dreaming of Joys her abſent Lover alone can 
give her. . 


Sir Cred. Nay an ſhe be for ſleeping, Zoz, I am as good atthat 
' & ſhe can be for her heart, or ſnoring either. HEL 


Lod. But I have done 3 Sir Credulovs has a dumb Oration to | 


make yon by way. of farther Explanation. 
| $S#rCred. A dumb Oration! Now do I know no more howto 
| ſpeak a dumb Speech than the Dog. 
|  Lxcr. Oh1 love that fort of Eloquence extreamly. 
| - Tod. 1 told you this would take her. | 
| Sir Cred. Nay, I know your ſilent Speeches are incomparable, 
| andI have ſuch a Speech in my head. —— 
| Lod. Your Poſtures, your Poſtures, begin Sir. 
| | {p, puts himſelf into a ready 


Poſtare as if he would ſpeak, 
but onely makes faces. 
Ezxter Page. 
Pag. Sir, My Lady defires to ſpeak with you. ' [ ToLean. 
Lear. Tle wait onher, -— a Devil ont. --——- 
Pazg. I have command to bring you Sir, inſtantly. 
| Trae. This is ill luck Madam, I cannot ſee the Farce out, I'le 
' Wait on you as ſoon as my good fortune will permit me. 
[ Goes ont. 
| Lucr. He's going to my Mother, dear {/abe/2 let's go and hin- 
der their diſcourſe : Farewel Sir Ambaſlador, pray remember us 
 toPſche, not forgetting the little Blind Archer, ha ha ha, — 
+ z = [ Ex. laughing. 
 » SixCred. So, I have undoneall, they are both"gone, flown [ 
Proteſt ; Why what a Devil aild 'em? now have I been dumb all 
| this while to mo purpoſe, you too never told her my mean- 
' wg right ;/:as T hope to breath, had muy but your ſelf done Fl F 
| - | C2 ou 
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Led. Oh thoſe arethe dullConjugal hoursfor {lceping with her 


322 Sir Patient Fancy. © 


fhould have fworn by Helicon and all the reſt of the Devils, you 
had had a.defign to' have abusd me, and cheated me of all my 


I Movables too. 


Lod. What a hopefull projet was here defeated by my if: 
take! but Courage Sir Cred»lows, le put you 1n a way ſhall fetch 
all about again. | | 


Sir Cred. Say you ſo? ah dear Lodwick let me hear it. 
Lod. Why, you ſhall this night give your Miſtreſs a Sere. 
nade. Oh 

Sir Cred. How! a Serenade !, 

Lod. Yes, but it muſt be perforng'd after an Extravagant man- 
ner, none of your dull Amorous night-walking noiſes fo familiar 
in this Town, Lwcretia loves nothing but what's great and Extra- 
vagant, and paſles the reach of Vu gar practice. 7 
Sir Cred. What think you then of a (ilent Serenade ? Zoz ſay 
| butthe word and it ſhall be done man, let me alone tor Frolicks 

1 faith. | - | 

Lod. A filent one? no that's to wear a good Humour to the 
ſtumps ; I wou'd have this want for no noife, the Extreams of 
. theſe two addreſles will ſet oft one another. 

Sir Cred. Say you ſo ? what think you then of the Bagpipe, ' 
Tongs and Gridiron, Cat-calls and loud ſounding Cymballs ? 

Lod. Naught, naught, and of known uſe, you might as well 
treat her with Viols and Flute-doux, which were enough to dil- 
oblige her for ever. | | | 

Sir Cred. Why, what think you then of the King of Bantam's 
own Muſick? | 

Lod. How ! the King of Bantarm's Muſick ! 

. SirGred. Aye Sir, the 'King of Bartam's : a Friend of mine 
bad a Preſent ſent him from thence, a moſt unheard of curioſity 
Ile aflure you. 1 5 


DL 


Lod. That, that by all means Sir. 

Sir Cred, Well, ll go borrow 'em preſently. 

Lod. You muſt provide your ſelf of a Song. ; 
Sir Cred. A Song. hang 'tis but rummaging the Play-Books, 


ſtealing thence is Lawfull Prize — Well Sir Cred.. your ſervant. 
4 | ; | [ Exit, 

| | Enter Leander. | 

_ 'Lod. Fhope 'twill.be ridiculous enough, and: then:the Devil's 

m't if it. do not doe his Buſines.with my. Mother, for ſhe _ | 


| opportunity to H/abe//a. 


Sir Patient Fancy. 12 


| all impertinent Noiſes but what ſhe makes her. 16, She's now 


ing to make a Viſit to your Uncle , purpoſely to give me an 


Lear, And Fme ingag'd to wait on. her thither, the deſigne 


| to carry the b iddles too, he's Mad enough already, but ſuch a 
'Vifit will fit him for Bedlam. | 1] 


Lod. No matter, for you have all a lewd hand with him; be- 


tween his continual imaginary ſickneſs, and perpetual Phyſick, 
a;man might take more Pleaſure in an Hoſpital. What the Devil 
did he marry a young Wite for? and they ſay a handſome crea- 
ture t00, | 


Lean. To keep up his Title of Cuckold I think, for ſhe has | 


| beauty enough for temptation , and no-doubt makes the right 


uſe on't : 'wou'd I cou'd know it, that I might prevent her cheat- 


 ingmy Uncle longer to my undomg. 


Log. She'll be cunning enough tor that, if ſhe have wit : but 


- now. thou talk'ſt of intrigues, when didſt ſee Wirtmore 2 that 
| Rogne has ſome lucky Haunt. which we muſt find out. — But | 
| my Mother expects your attendance, Ile go ſeck my Siſter, and 
| makeall the Intereſt there-I'can for you,whilft you pay me in the 
| ame Coin to 1/abe//a. 


diew. 


Lean. Truſt my Friendſhip——- ] [| Exennt ſeverally. 
The End of the Firſt Alt. 
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A-C:T-I 
SCENE I, A Garden. 


| Enter Lady Fancy, Wittmore- aud Maundy. 


"ove my Charming Miſtrils, you've ſet my Soul at: 


Peace,and chasd away thoſe Fears and Doubts my Jca- 


louſy created there. r- 


Maun.' Mr. Wittmore's fatisfy'd of your conſtancy Madam ; 


though had I_ been your ems I ſhould have given him a 


3 more - 


£* 
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nt © Sir Patient Faucy, 
moxe ſubſtantial] Proof, which you might yet doe, if you-wou' 
make haudſom uſe of your time. __ ” 

Witt. Mannd) adviſes well my Deareſt, let's withdraw to yon- 
der Covert Arbour, whoſe kind ſhades will ſecure us a happine(; 
that Gods might envy. . | Offers to lead her on. 

La. Fan. 1 dare not for the world, Sir Patzerrt 15 now aſleep, 
and 'tis to thoſe few Minutes we are oblig'd tor this injoy- 
ment, which ſhou'd Love make us tranſgreſs, and he fhou'd 
wake and-furprize us, we were undone for ever; no let us im- 
ploy this little time we have 1n conſulting how we may be of- 
ten happy, and ſecurely ſo : oh how I languiſh for the dear op- 
portunity! | | | | 

Witt. And cou'd you gue what torments I have fuffer'd in 
theſe few Fatal Months | that have divided us, thou woud'ſt 

ity me. 
4 * 4 Far.—but to our bufinels; for though I am yet unſuſpeted 
i by my Husband, I am eternally plagu'd with his company, he's 
{o-fond of +18, he Kearce gives ae time to write to thee, he waits 
pn me from room to room, hands me 3n the Garden, ſhoulder 
me in the Belcony, nay does the office of my women, dreſles and 
undreſles'me, and does ſo ſmirk at his handy-work ! in fine, dear 
Wsttwore, I am impatient till I can have lefs of his company, and 
more of thine. _ | 

Witt. Does he never goe out of Town? | 

La. Fan. Never without me. poi 

Witt. Nor to Church ? 

La. Fas.. Toa meeting-houſe you mean, and then too carries 
me, and 1s as vainly proud of me as of his Rebellious opinion, for 
his Religion means nothing but that, and Contradiftion ; which 
I ſeem to like too, fince 'tis the beſt cloak I can put on to 
cheat him with. 

Witt. Right my fair Hypocrite. | 

' La. Far. But dear Wittmore, there's nothing ſo Comicall as 
to hear me Cant, and even cheat thoſe knaves the Preachers 
themſelves that delude the Ignorant Rabble. 

Witt, What Miracles cannot your Eyes and Tongue perform! 

Za, Far. Judge what a fine life I lead the while, to be 
ſet up with an old Formal Doating ſick Huſband, - and a Herd 
of {pivelling grinning Hypocrites that call themſelves the teach- 
ing Saints, under pretence' of ſecuring me to the number 


T Sir Patent Fancy, 


| of their Flock, do fo ſneer upon me, pat my Breaſts and 
ay, fy, fy upon this faſhion of tempting Nakedne. | 

| | | [_ through the. noſe. 
| Witt. Dear Creature, how cou'd we laugh at thy new way 
of living, had'we but fome minutes allow'd us to injoy that plea- 
| ſure alone. Lbs | 
| La Far. Think, dear Wittmore think, Naundy and. I have 
| thought over all eur devices to no purpoſe. 

| Wit. Pox on't Fme the dulleft Dog at Plotting, Thinking, in1 
| the world, I ſhould have made a damnable 111 Tawn Poet.; has 
| hequite left off: going to the Change ? 

|  £z. Fan. Oh, : he's: grown Cautionlly rich, and will. venture 
| none of his ſubſtantiall: ſtock wn tranſitory Frathck. 

| Witt. Has he no Mutineus Caball, nor Cottee-houfes, where he 
| goes religiouſly, to:confult the welltare of the Nation? 


Le. Fan... Hit imagind: ſicknels: has made this their Rendeſ-- 


| Wit. When he goes:torhis blind Devotion,. cannot ;you pre- 
| tendto-be fick > that may give us at leaſt two or:tHree:opportu- 
 nitiesto begin with. et FR --| 
|  14;F@1, Oh! then-T ſhould beplagn'd with:continual Phylick 
| and Extempore Prayer tillb were: fiek indeed; 
| Wit. Damn the, Humotous: Coxcombe and all his. Family, 
| What ſhall werdo? + | [1 | 
| La Fa. Not all; for he has a Daughter that has good Humour, 
| Wit, and Beauty enough to ſaveher, -— ſtay; — that has jogg'd: 
| athought as the learned ſay, which:tnuſt: jopg:on, till the motion 
- have, produc't ſomething'- worth my thinking. 
LE  [ Enter Roger runmng. 
| = pay Ad's: me here's danger near, our Scout comes in ſuch 
© La Fa. Roger, what's the. matter? p}-ites | 
|  Reog,. My Maſter, Madam, is- riſen from fleep, and.is come into 
| the Garden, —— See Madam he's here. 
| Za. Fa. What an unlucky accident was this ? 

Hitt. What ſhall Ido? 'tis:too late to obſcure my felt: 

La. Fa.. He ſee's- you already through-the Trees, — here — 


: 
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| Temonious whil ſt I {cttle ademure Countenance. | 
2 S Mann : 
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36 | _ Sir Patient. Favey. 


i Mawr. Well, there never came'good of Lovers that were oj. 
ven to too''much talking ; had you been ſilently kind all this 
while, you had bcen willing to have parted by this time, 


Enter Sir Patient i a Night-gowr, reading a Bill. 


Sir Pat. Hum, — Twelve Purges for this preſent Farrary, 
as I'take/it,;good Mr. Doftor, I took but Ten 1n all Derember, 
by this Rule I am ſicker this Month than I was the laſt 
— —— and.good Maſter Apothecary methinks your Prizes are 
ſomewhat.to high, at this rate no body wou'd be fick*.— Here 
Roger, ſee it paid however, —Ha, hum. [ Sees 'emm and ſtarts back, 
What's here, my Lady Wite entertaining a -lewd fellow of the 
Town? a flaunting- Cap and Feather Blade? 
La. Fa. Sir Patient cannot now be ſpoken with. But Sir, 
that which I wasgoingjuſt now to ſay to you, was, that it would 
be very convenient in my opinion to make your addrefles to 
' Iſabella, *twill give us opportunities. [ Afde] We Ladies 
love no'impoſfition, this is Counſel my Husband perhaps will 
' not like, but I would have all Women chuſe their Man, as I have 
done, — my dear Wittmore. | | [ Afde. 
_ Sir Pat. I profeſs ingermoully an excellent good Lady this of 
mine, tho' I do not like her Counſel to the young man, whom 
I perceive would be a ſuiter tomy Daughter-[/abe/z. 
_ Wit. Madam, ſhould I follow my inclinations, T ſhould pay 
my vows. no where but there, — but I am inform'd Sir Patient 
15s a man ſo poſitively reſfolvd. : 
La. Fa. That you ſhould'love his Wife. : _ -[Afde. 
Wit. And Fle comply with that refolve of his, and neither 
Love nor Marry I/abe/z, without his Permiſſion, and I doubt 
not but I ſhall by my reſpe&s to him gain his conſent, —— to 
Cuckold him. | [ Aſide, 
Sir Pat. I profeſs ingenuouſly a very diſcreet young man. 
Wit. But Madam, when may I promiſe my ſelf the ſatisfaction 
of coming again? For I'me impatient for . the ſight and enjoy- 
' ment of the fair perſon I love. | 
La. Fa. Sir, You may come at night, and ſomething I will 
(on by that time ſhall certainly give you that acceſs you wiſh 
Il 
_ Wit. May I depend upon that happineſs? 
La. Fa. Oh, doubt not my power over Sir Patient. 


Sir Patent Fancy, 17 


| Sir Pat. My Lady Faxcy, you promiſe largely. 
' [Ls Fa. Sir Patient here ? | 
| Vit. A Devil on him, wou'd I were well off, now muſt I dil 
| {emble, profeſs, and lye moſt confoundedly. 
| Sir Pat. Your Servant Sir, your Servant, — My Lady Faxcy 
| your Ladiſhip is well entertain'd I ſee, have a care you make 
| menot. Jealous, my Lady Farcy. oF 
| La. Fa. Indeed [I have given you cauſe Sir Patient, for I have 
| been entertaining a Lover, and one you muſt admit of too., 
| Sir Pat. Say you ſo, my Lady Fancy? Well Sir, I am a 
| man of Reaſon, and if you ſhew me good cauſes why, can bid 
| you welcom, for I do nothing without Reaſon aud Precau- 
tion. 
Wit. Sir I have. | 
Sir Pat. T know what you wou'd ſay Sir, few words denoteth 
| aWiſe head, — you woud fay that you have an ambition to be 
my Son in Law. ; 
Witt. You gueſs moſt right Sir. 
Sir Pat. Nay Sir, Ile warrant I'le read a man as well as the 
beſt, I have ſtudied it. | el: | 
Witt. Now Invention help me or never. 
Sir Pat. Your Name I pray ? 4 Putting off his Hat grave- 
Witt. Fain-Love, Sir. ly at every word. 
Sir Pat. Good Mr. F ain-Love, your Countrey ? 
Watt. Yorkſhire, Sir. | & 
Sir Pat. What, not Mr. Fain-Love's Son of Yorkſhire, who 
was Knighted in the good days of the late Lord Protector? 
Witt. The ſame Sir, — I am in, but, how to come off again 
the Devil take me if I know. | -* 
Sir Pat, He was a man of admirable Parts, believe me, a no- 
table head-piece, a Publick-ſpirited Perſon, and a good Com- 
monwealths man, that he was, on my word, — Your Eſtate Sir, 
I pray > . | TE - [ Hat off. 
#tt. T have not impaird it Sir, and I preſume you know. its 
' value? For I'me a Dog if I doe. 
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| Sir Pat. O my word tis then confiderable Sir, for he left but 

one Son, and Fourteen hundred Pounds per azmen, as I take it, 

WhichSon I hear is lately come from Geneva, whither he oy 
| + D:. | cnt 
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Sir Patient Fancy. 
ſent for vertuous Education. I am glad of your Arrival Sir, __ 


Your Religion l pray ? ts 

Witt. You cannot doubt my Principles, Sir, fince educated xt 
Geneva. 

Sir Pat. Your Father was a diſcreet Man, ah Mr. F4;x-love, 
he and 1 have ſeen better dayes, and wiſh we cou'd have fore- 
ſeen theſe that are arrivd. Het 

Witt. That he might have turn'd honeſt in time, he means, be- 
fore he had purchasd Biſhops Lands. ES 

Sir Pat. Sir, You have no Place, Office, Dependance or At- 
tendance at Court I hope ? | 

Witt.-None Sir. — Wou'd I had, . ſo you were hang'd. 

La. Fa. Nay Sir, you may believe, I knew his Capacities and 
Abilities before I would encourage his Addrefles. 

Sir Pat. My Lady Fancy, you are a diſcreet Lady; — Well 
Te marry;her out of hand to prevent Mr. Lodwick's hopes, for 
tho' the young man may deſerve well, that mother of his Ile 
have nothing to do with, fince ſhe refuſed to marry my Ne- 


phew. | [ Alide. 
Enter Fany. 


Far, Sir Father,here's my Lady Knowel and her Family come 
to ſee you. 
Sr Pat. How! her whole Family! I am come to keep open 
Houle 5 very fine, her whole Family ! ſhe's Plague enough to 
mortify any good Chriſtian, — tell her, my Lady and I' am gon 
forth 3 tell her any thing to keep her away. 
; 0) an, $houd I tell a lye Sir Father, and to a Lady of her Qui- 


Sir Pat. Her Quality and ſhe are a Couple of impertinent 
things, which are very troubleſome, and not to be indur'd 1 take 


it. | 2s 
. . Fax. Sir, weſhou'd bear with things we'do not love ſome- 
times, tis a ſort of trial Sir, a kind of mortification fit for a good 
Chriſtian. 
| Sir Pat. Why, what a notable talking Baggape is this | How 
on you by rn Dicteine? "; rot ys 'S 
. I remember, Sir, you Preach'd itionce tory Siſter, w 
thetold Alderman was ihe Text, whom: you exhaned her to 
marry, but the wicked Creature made ill uſe on't. « M | 


your Siſter hither. [| Exit Fanny.] — 
ſexve this Town, nay, and the World too, rather than be tor- 
mented thus. | | T1 
La. Fa. What's the matter Dear, thou doſt fo fret thy felf? 
Sir Pat. The matter ! my houſe, . my houſe is beſieged with 
impertinence, the intolerable Lady, Madam Rom22nce, that walk- 
ing Library of Protane Books is come to viſit me. | 
La. Fa. My Lady Knowell ? | 
$:r Pat. Yes, that Lady of eternal noiſe and hard words. 
La. Fa. Indeed 'tis with,pain I am oblig'd tq be civil to her, 
| but I confider her Quality, her Husband was too aft Alderman 
your friend, and a great Ay and no Man i'th' City, and a painful 
promoter of the good Cauſe. 
Sir Pat. But ſhe's a Fop, my Lady Fancy; and ever was ſo; 
an idle conceited ſhe Fop ,, and has vanity and tongue enough 
to debauch any. Nation under Civil Government : but, Paticnce, 
thou art a vertue, and Afﬀition willcome, - - Ah I'me very 
fick, alas T have not long to dwell amongſt the Wicked, Oh, oh. 
. — Roger, is the Door come ? | 
Enter Roger. Pre 
Rog. No Sir, but he has ſent you a ſmall draught of a Pint, 
which you are to takeand move upon't. | 
Sir Pat. Ah, —< Well Fle in and take it ; — Ah — Sir, l 
crave your Patience for a moment, for I delign you ſhall ſee my 
Daughter, Tlenot make long work on't Sir, alas I would diſpoſe 
of her before k die, Ah, — Tle bring her to = Sir, Ah, Ah; — 
| | | Goes out with Roger. 
EL. Fa. He's always thus when viſited, to fave. charges, — 
But how dear Wittmore cam'(t thou to think of a Name and 
Conntrey ſo readily ? - 
Witt. Egad I was at the height of my invention, and the Al- 
dertyan civilly and kindly affiſted me with the reſt ; but how to 
undeceive hit, ————— -—| 
Li. Fa. Take no care for that, in the mean time you'l be 
ſhrewdly hurt to have the way laid open to our —_— and 
that by my Husbands procurement t00: but take heed dear Witt- 
ore, whilſt you only deſign to feign a Courtſhip, you do it not 


m good earneſt. 
5 | D 2 Witt. 


| Sir Patient Foy. » 19 
Sir Pat. Go your way for a Prating Huſwife, go, and call 
Well I'me refolvd to 
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"20 _ * Sir Patient Fancy. 


VVitt. Unkind Creature ! | 
La. Fa. I wou'd not have you indanger her heart neithez . 
| fot thou haſt Charmes will dot. Prethee do not put on thy 
*. beſt looks, nor ſpeak thy ſofteſt language 3 for if thou'doſt, thoy 
canſt not fail to undoe her. - 
VVit. Well my pretty Flatterer, to free her heart and thy 
ſuſpicions, I'le make ſuch aukward Love as ſhallperſwade her, 
however ſhe chance to like my Perſon, to think moſt 1cwj; 
of my parts, But 'tis fit I take my leave, for if Lodwic 
or Leander Tee me here, all will be ruind, death I had forgot 
| that. 4 | 
* La Fa. Leander's ſeldom at home, and. you muſt time your 
Viſits: but ſee Sir Patient's return'd, and with him your new 
Miſtreſs. | 


Exter Sir Patient ad Ifabella. 

Sir Pat. Here's my Daughter [/abeZa, Mr. F ain-love : ſhe] 
ſervefor a Wife, Sir, as times goe; but I hope you are none of 
thoſe, ——Sweet-heart —— this Gentleman I have deſign'd 
you, he's rich and young, and I am old and ſickly, and juſt 


pong out of the world, and would gladly ſee thee in fafe 
ands. | 


Maur. He has been juſt going this twenty Years. [ie 
Sir Pat. Therefore I command you- to receive the tenders of 
his Aﬀection. EM 

yi Enter Fan 


Fax. Sir Father, my Lady Kanwoly in the Garden. 
.  La.Fa. My Dear,we mult go meet her in decency. 
_ Sir Pat. A hard caſe a man cannot be fick in quiet. — - 
Goes out, 
[/ab. A Husband, and that not Lodwick! Heaven ob. 
VVitt. Now Foppery affiſt to make me very Po PA Lat 
Death ſhe's very pretty and inviting, what an inſenſible Dog 
ſhall I be counted to refuſe the enjoyment of ſo fair, ſo new a 
Creature, and who ts like to be thrown into my Arms too whe- 
ther I. will or not? but Conſcience Und my vows to the 
fair Mother : No I will be honeſt, ——.-- Madim, —— as Gal 
ſhall fave me, I'me the Son of a Whore, if you are not. the molt 
Bell Perſon I ever faw, and if I be not damnably in love with 
: ; WE you, 
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you, but a pox take all tedious Courtſhip, I have a free-born' 
and generous Spirit, and as I hate being confin'd to dull cring- 
ng, whining, flattering , and the Devil and all of Foppery, 
o when I give an heart I'me an Infidel, Madam, if I do not 
Jove to do't frankly and quickly, that thereby T may oblige * 
the Beautiful receiver of my Vows, Proteſtations, Paiſions, and 
Inclination. . = 

Jab. You're wonderfull ingaging Sir, and I were an Ingrate 

- not to facilitate a return for the Honour you are pleasd to'dg 
me. | 

Vitt. Upon my Reputation, Madam, you're a civil well-bred 
Perſon, you have all the Agreemony of your Sex, La Bell Take, 
Ia Boon Mien, & repartect bien, and are tout one toore, as TI'me 4 
Gentleman, fort agreeable. lt this do not pleaſe your Lady, 
and Nauſeate her, the Devil's in *'cm both tor unreaſonable Wo- 

MEN..—— [ To Maund. 
Fan. Gemini Sifter, does the Gentleman Conjure? 
Ib. I know not, but. I'me fure+I neyer ſaw a more affected 

Foes 6-1; | | 
Marr. Oh a damnable impertinent Fop, 'tis pity ,. for he's a 

proper Gentleman. | 

itt. Well if T do hold out, Egad I ſhall be the braveſt young 
fellow in Chriſtendome : but Madam, I: muſt kifs your hand at 
preſent, I have ſome Viſits to make, Devoirs 'to pay , neceſſi- 
ties of Gallantry only, no Love ingagement by Jove Madam, it 
is ſufficient I have given my Parole to your Father'to do him the 
honour of my Alltance 3 and an unneceſlary Jealoufie will but 
diſoblige Madam . your ſhve-— Death theſe |Rogues will ſee me 
and I'me undone. — [ Exit. 


Exter Lady Fancy, Lady Knowell, Sir Credulous| 
and Lucr. with other women and men. 


_ La, Kono. gets, Your ſervant, Madam, being ſenſible ofthe 
inſociable and ſolitary life you lead', I have brought my whole 


uy to wait on your Ladyſhip, and'this my Son 7 Futnro, 
to kiſs your hands, I beſeech your Ladyſhip to know him fon 
your bumble ſervant : my- Son. and your Nephew Madam are 
coming, with the Muſick too, we: mean to pals, the whok day 


Enter - 


with your Ladyſhip : —and ſee they are here. . |, _.;; 


F.22 SirPatien Fancy. 


Ewer Lodwick pulirg in Wittmore, Leander with they, 


Lod. Nay. fince we have met thee fo luckily, you muſt back 
with us. 
Witt.” You muſt excuſe me Gentlemen. 
Lod. Welle ſhow ye two or three fine women. 
Witt. Death theſe Rogues will ruine me but [ have buſi- 
-neſs Gentlemen that 
Lean. That muſt not hinder you from doing deeds of Charity, 
weare all come to teaze my Uncle, and you muſt afliſt at ſo good 
a work—come gad thou ſhalt make love to my Aunt, — I wou'd 
he wou'd effecually. [ Afrde, 
Lod. Now I think on't, what the) Devil doſt thou make 
here? _. 
_ Witt. Here? |—ob Sir—a— T have a deſign upon the Alder- 
; man. 
' Log. Upon his handſome Wife thou meaneſt? ah Rogue ! 
Witt. Faith no,—a—'tis to—— borrow Mony of him, and-as ] 
take it Gentlemen you are not fit perſons for a man of Credit to 
be ſeen with, I paſs for a graver man. 
Lod. Well Sir, take your Comfe——but e&gad he'le ſooner lend 
' thee his wife than his Money. Ex. Witt. they come in. 
Vw 2 Aunt I have taken the boldnefs to bring a Gentleman 
va thn ntance to kiſs your Ladifhips hands. 
y Aunt ! —death ſhe's very handfom, —Madam your 
moſt'humble fervant. | Kiſer the La Fan. 
Lean. Prethee imploy this Foot that 1 -may have an opporturi- 
ty to entertain thy Siſter. | 
Led. Sir Credulows,what not a word? not a Com ang hah— 
be brisk man, be gay and witty, talk to the Ladie 
Sir Cred. Talk to*em ? why what fhall I ay to'em ? 
Lod. Any thing fo it be to little purpoſe. _ 
' Sir Cred, Nay Sir, let me alone fe ehat matter—but who are 


| oy prethee:? | 
_ Lod. Why that's my Lady F anty, and they her Daughter in 
Law; flute em Man 
Si Cried Faly Lady, = E do roaſt =y vow, you are the 
molt beaurifull of all Mothers 1 Mm Ew, and the ' Vorld cannot 
Produce your equall. - by! 


Ld. The Rogue has but one method for all Addreſſes. 


[ They laveh. © 


La. Kn. Oh abſurd ! this Sir is the;beautifull Mother tn Lav. 

Bi Dto1a Fancy. 
Sir Cred. Moſt Noble Lady, I cry you mercy, Tho + Pat. 
Then Madam as the Sun amongſt the Stars, or rather as the Moon 
not in conjunction with the Sun but in her oppoſition, when 
one riſes the other ſets, or as the Vulgar call it Full moon—I tay 
2s the Moon'is the moſt beautifull of all the ſparkling lights, 
even {0 are you the moſt accompliſht Lady under the Moon-— 
and Madam, I am cxtreamly ſenſible of your Charms and Czle- 
ſtial Graces. | 

Sir Pat. Why this is abominable and inſupportable. 

Lacr. I find Sir, you can talk to purpoſe when you begin 

once- 

$:rCred, You are pleasd to ſay fo, Noble Lady ; but I muſt needs 
fay, I am not the worſt bred Gentleman for aCountry Gentleman 
that ever you ſaw, for you muſt know incbmparable Lady that 
[ was at the Univerſity three years, and there I learnt my Logick 
and Rhethorick, whereby I became excellent at Repartee, ſweet 
Lady. As for my Eſtate, my Father dy'd ſince I came of Age, and 
left me a ſmall younger Brothers Portion, dear Lady. 

Lucr. A younger Brothers Sir ? 

Jr Cred. Ha ha, I know what you wou'd infer from that now; 
but you muſt know delicious Lady, that I am all the Children my 
Father had. 

Lacr. Witty I proteſt. 1 

Sir Cred. Nay Madam when I ſet on't I can be witty. 

Lear. Cruel Liecretia leave /em, and let us ſnatch this opportu- 
aity to talk of our own affairs. | 

Si Cred. For. you muſt know bright Lady, though I was 
pleas to rally:my ſelf, I have a pretty competent Eſtate of about 
3000 |. a-yedr; and:am to marry Madam Lacretza.. 

La. Fan; You 're a happy man Sir. i 
$ir Cred;: Nor ſo -happy neither, ineſtimable Lady, for [ loſt 
the fineſt Mage yeſterday—burt let that paſs, were you never 1n 
Devonſhire Madam ? - * 22 
” £2. Fan, Never Sir. SR SgE | The 

Sir Cred. Introth and that's pitty fiveet Lady, for if you lovd 

Hawkhg, Drinkivg, and Whorihg, —oh Lord, 4 mean Hunting, 


Xrfaith 


- 
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46; il Sir Patient Fancy. © 
1faith there. be good fellows wou'd keep you company .Ma- | 
dam. :, 


Sir Pat. This is a Plot upon-me, ameer Plot. —— My Lady 
Fancy, be tender of my reputation, Foppery's catching, and I had 
as lieve be a Cuckold as Husband to a vain Woman. 
 Gir Cred.. Zoz, and that may be as you ſay Noble Sir. Lady 
pray what Gentleman's this-—Noble Sir, I am your moſt humbſe 
ſervant. - 4 | 

Sir Pat. Oh cry you mercy Sir. [ walks aw, 

Sir Cred. No offence dear Sir I proteſt, 'slife I believe 'tis the 
Maſter of the houſe, he look't with ſuch authority —why who 
cares, let him look as big as the four Winds, Eaſt, Weſt, North, 
and South, I care not this, — therefore,/I Beg your Pardon No- 
ble Sir. z 

Sir Pat. Pray ſpare your Hat and Legs Sir, till you come to 
Court, they are thrown away 1th' City. | 

Sir Cred. © Lord dear Sir, 'tis all one for that, I value not a 
Leg nor an Arm amongſt Friends, I am a Devoxſhire Knight Sir 
all the world knows, a kind of Country Gentleman, as they ſay, 
and am come to Town to Marry my Lady K»owe/s Daughter, 

Sir Pat. I'm glad ont Sir. [ walks away, he follows, 

Sir Cred. She's a deſerving Lady Sir, if I have any Judgment, 
and I think I underſtand a Lady Sir in the right Honourable way | 

_of Matrimony. _ 
_ Sir Pat. Well Sir, that is to ſay you have been marryed be- 
fore Sir, and what's all this to me good Sir? 

Sir Cred. Marryed before incomparable Sir! not ſo neither, for 
there's difference 1n men Sir. | : 

Sir Pat, Right, Sir, fot ſome are Wits, and ſome are Fool! 

Sir Cred. As I. hope to breath 'twas a ſaying of my Grandmo- | 
thers, who usd to tell'me'Sir, that bought Wit:was beſt. I have 
brought money to Town for a ſmall purchaſe of that kind, for Sir, 
I wou'd fain ſet.up,for.k Country Wit +Pray:Sir where live the 
Poets ? for I wou'd fain be acquainted with fome of them. 

Str Pat. Sir I do not know, nordo I cate for Wits and Poets. 
Oh this will Kill me quite, Fl out of Town immediately. ' + 
 GirCred. But Sir, | mean your Fine railing Bully Wits, that 
have Vineger, Gall and Arſenick in 'em as well as Salt and Flame 
and Fire and the Deyil and alL:;/- - -  {- ; 


Sir Pa}; Oh defend the 1. and what is all this to me Sirt 
Firs 4 : | Sr Cred. | 
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Sir Cred, Oh Sir, they are the very Soul of Entertainment, 
and Sir, it is the prettieſt: ſport to hear 'em rail and baule at one 
another— Zoz wou'd I were a Poct. 

Sir Pat. 1 wiſh you were, ſince you are ſo fond of being rail'd 
at—— if ] were able to beat him I would be muchangry._. 
but Patience is a Vertue, and I will into the Country. 


| [ Afrde. 
Sir Cred. 'Tis all one caſe to me dear Sir, —but I ſhould have 


the pleaſure of railing again, cx privilegio, I love fighting with 
thoſe pointleſs Weapons — Zoz Sir, you know it we men of 
quality fall out— ( for you are a Knight I take it ) why there 
comes a Challenge upon it,and ten to one (ome bodyor other is _ 
run through the Gills, why a pox on't I ſay this is very damnable, 
give me Poets Licence. — | 


Lai. Fa. Take him off in pity. [ ToLeander. 
Lod. Indeed Railing is a Coin only currant among the Po- 
&ts— Sir Credulows.— | 


Sir Pat. Oh bleſt deliverance—what a profane wretch is here, 
and what a lewd world we live in— oh London, London, how 
thou aboundeſt in Iniquity , thy Young men are debaucht, thy 
Virgins defloured, and thy Matrons all turnd Bawds ! my Lady 
Fancy, this is not company for you I take it, let us fly from rhis 
vexation of ſpirit on the never-failing wings of diſcretion. — 

8] Going to lead Lady Fancy off — the Lady 
JKnowell ſpeaking to Iſabella aff this while. 

La. Kn. How! marry thee to ſuch a Fop ſayeſt thou ? oh 
egregious !—as thou loveſt Lodwick let him not know his name, 
It will be dangerous, let me alone to evade it. | 

[ab. I know his fiery temper too well to truſt him with the 


KCIEet. 
fon Kr. Hark ye Sir, and do you intend to doe this horrible 
thing ? 
" Sir Pat. What thing, my Lady Knowel/ #780 > 
Le. Kz. Why to marry your Daughter Sir. - | 
Sir Pat, Yes Madam. ' © vs f 
La, Kr. Toa beaſtly town Fool > Monſirun borrenduns / 
Sir Pat. To any Fool, except a Fool of your Race, of your 
Generation. — : 
L.K. How ! a Fool of my Race,my Generation | I know thou 


meaneſt my ſon, thou contumelious Ro who let me tel! pron 


26 Sir Patient Fancy. 
ſhall marry thy Daughter 7nvito fe, that is, ( to inform thy oh. 
" tuſe' underſtanding) in ſpight of thee, yes ſhall marry her . 
though ſhe inherits nothing but thy dultEnthuflaſmes, which had 
| ſhe been legitimate ſhe had been poſleſt with. | | 
Sir Pat. Oh abominable ! you had beſt ſay, ſhe is none of my 
Paughter, and that I was a Cuckold.— 

La. Kr. If 1 ſhould Sir, it would not amount to Scandal 
Megnatim, le tell thee more; thy whole Pedigree, —And ye 
for all this Lodwick ſhall marry your Daughter, and yer Ile haye 
none of your Nephew. — 

Sir Pat. Shall he ſo,my Lady Knowe/ 2 I ſhall:go near to out- 
trick your Ladyſhip for all your Politick Learning. Tis paſt the - 
Canonical hour as they call it,or I wou'd wm my Daughter in- 

ſtantly, I profeſs we ne're had good dates ſince theſe Canoni- 
call Fopperies came up again, meer Popiſh tricks togive our Chil. 
dren time'for difobedience, —the next Juſtice. wou'd ha' ſerv'( 
turn, and have done the buſineſs at any hour, but Patience is a 
Vertue—Roger,go after Mr. Fain-love, and tell him I wou'd ſpeak 
with him inſtantly. . 

La. Kn. Come come Ladies, we loſe fleeting: time, upon my 

| Honour wedoe, for Madam as I ſaid I have brought the Fiddle, - 

and defign to.Sacrifice the intire Evening to your Ladyſhips Di- 
Yermaon. | ; | 

* $ry Cred. Incomparable Lady, that was well thought on, Zoz, 
T-long to be jigging. | | 

Sir Pat. Fiddles, Good Ford! why what am I come to! 
— Madam I take it, Sir Patient Fancies Lady is-not a proper Per- 
bon) to make one at immodeſt -Revellings, and Profane Maſque- 

"hf Fa. Why? ah *tis very true Sir, but we ought not to ok 

find a Brother that is weak, and conſequently a Sitter. 
Sir Pat. An Excellent Lady this, but ſhe may be corrupted, 
Ah ſhe may fall, I will therefore without delay carry her from 
this wicked Town. ' oe ; 
| Le Kr. Come come Gentlemen, let's in, Mr Favcy'you mult 
be ny man—Sir Credulows 'come; and you. ſiveet Sir, come La- 
dies, —- Nimc oft ſaltandum, &c. [ Exemnt. 
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Scene changes to a Chamber. 


Enter Sir Patientus before, Lady Fancy, Wittmore, Maundy, 
and Roger with things. 


Sir Pat, Maundy fetch my Cloaths, 1'1l dreſs me and out of 

Town inſtantly perſwade me not. [| To Witt. ] Roger, is 
the Coach ready Roger ? 

. Rog. Yes Sir, with four horſes. 

La. Fa. Out of Town! oh I'm undone then, there will be 
| 10 hopes of ever ſeeing Wittmore. | Aſide. ] —- Manndy oh help 
| me to contrive my ſtay, or Im a dead Woman. —— Sir, ſure 
you cannot goe and leave your affairs in Town. 

Sir Pat. Xffairs | what Affairs ?- | 

La. Fa. Why your Daughter's Marriage Sir, —and—Sir, — 
not Sir but that I deſire of all things in the World the bleſfing of 
being alone with you, far fromthe noiſe and lewd diſorders of 
this filthy Town. 

Sir Pat, Moſt excellent Woman ! ah thou art too good for 
finfull Man,and I will therefore remove thee from the temptations 
of it—Maundy, my Cloaths — Mr. Fain-love, 1 will leave [abe/a 
with my Lady Fidget my Siſter, who ſhall to morrow ſee you 
married to prevent farther inconveniences. . 

La. Fa. What ſhall I doe? 3 

Mar. Madam, I have a deſign, which conſidering his Spleen, 
_muſt this time doe our buſineſs —'tis [ Whiſpers.] 

La. Fa. I like it well, about it inſtantly, hah— [ Ex. Maundy. 
alas Sir, —what ails your Face ? good Heavin—look Roger. 

Sir Pat. My Face! why what ails my Face ! hah! — 
| La.Fa. See Mr. F ain-love, oh look on my dear,is he not ſtrange- 
ly alterd 2 

Witt. Moſt wonderfully. | 

Sir Pat. Alter'd, hah—why where, why how alterd 2 —-hah, 
Alterd fay you? | 

Witt. Lord how wildly he. ſtares ! 

Sir Pa. Hah, ſtare, -—wildly.? — 

Rog. /Are you not very lick Sir? 

La. Fa. Sick! oh heavens forbid!-—— how does my deareſt 
Love? a 
.-\ | E 2 Sir Pat. 
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2 Sir - Patient Fancy. 
$ir Pat. Me thinks I fee] my ſelf not well o'th' ſuddain—ah_ 
a kind of ſhivering ſeizes all py Limbs, —and am I & mu 
chang d. : - 

Witt. All over Sir, as big again as you were, — 

La. Fa. Your Face is Frightfully blown up, and your dezr 
Eyes juſt ſtarting from your head, oh I ſhall ſound with the ap. 
prehenſion on't. { falls into Wittmore's Arme;. 

Sir Pat. My head and Eyes fo big fay you, —oh I am wonde. 
rous fick o'th' ſuddain, —all over fay you-— oh oh — Ay I per- 
ceive it now, my Senſes fail me too. 

Lz, Fa. How Sir,your Senſes fail you ? 

Witt. That's a very bad fign , believe me. 

Sir Pat. Oh Ay, for I can neither feel; nor fee this mighty 

growth you ſpeak off. falls into a Chair with oreat 
| ſrenes of diſorder. 

Witt. Alas T'm ſorry for that Sir. 

Rog. Sure 'tis impoſſible, I'll run and fetch a Glaſs Sir. 

7 Fit: ; | { Offers to eve. 
| La. Fa. Oh ſtay, I wou'd not for the world he ſhould ſee what 
a Monſter he is, —and is like to be before to Morrow. | Afr 

Rog. I'll fit him with a Gla6— Fl! warrant ye it ſhall advance 

our deſign. | | Lol 


Enter Maundy with the Cloaths, ſhe ſtarts. 


Mann, Good Heav'n what ailes you Sir ? 
ir Pat. Oh— oh —tis ſo. | 
Mani. Lord how he's fwoln ? ſee how his Stomach (truts? 
Str Pat. Ah "tis true, though I perceive it not. 
| Maur. Not perceive it Sir ! put on your Cloaths and be con- 
vinct— try *'em Sir. She pulls off his Gown and puts on his 
& | Dont and Coat which cone not near by 
| | 4 handfull or more. ' 

Sir Pt. Ah it needs not, —mercy upon me— [| fel back 
I'me loſt, I'm .gone, Oh man what art thou, but a Flower! 
Tam Poylon'd,this talking Ladies breath's mfe&ious; methougit 
I felt the contagion ſteal into my heart ; fend for my Phyficians 
and if I die, Fle ſwear She's. my Murtherer, oh. Re fee, how my 


 Ercrbling increaſes; ob hold my Limbs; I 'die.——— 


Enter 


Enter Roger with a Magnifying Glaſs, ſhews him the | 
Glaſs; I looks in it. | 


Rog. Vie warant Tle ſhow his Face as big as a Buſhel, ſ Aſede. 
Sir Pat, Oh, oh, — Ime a dead man, have me to bed, I die 
away, undreſs me inſtantly, ſend for my Phyſicians, 'me Poy- 
- ſond, my Bowels burn, I have within an /Erra, (They carry hins 
| My Brains run round, Nature within me reels. $ in a Chair. 
Witt. And all the drunken Univerſe does run on wheels. 
ha ha ha. 


Ah my dear Creature, how finely thou haſt brought him to his . 


- journies end] | 
L:i. Fa. There was no other way but this to. have ſecur'd my 
happineſs with thee,there needs no more then that you come anon 
tothe Garden back-gate, where you ſhall find admittance, — Sir 
Pitient is like to lie alone to night. j 
Witt. Till then "twill be a Thouſand Ages. 
La Fa. At Games of Love Husbands to cheat is fair, 


'Tis the Gallant we play with on the ſquare. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


The End of the Second Aﬀ. 


A C:T: 
SCENE 1, 


Scene draws off and diſcovers Lady Knowell, Iſabella, Lucrema, 


Lodwick, Leander, Wittmore, Sir Credulous, Orher Men and | 


Women, as going to Dance. 1 


La. Ko. g NOme one Dance more, and then I think we ſhall 


Z / have ſufficiently reaz'd the Alderman, and 'Owill 
| be time to part, —Sir Credulow, where's yoar Miltrels ? | 

Sir Cred. Within a mile of an Oak, dear Madam, Ile warrant 
| you, 


1 E 3 Nobly, 
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well, I preteſt and vow, ſweet Lady, you dance moſt 
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go | Sir Patient Fancy. 
| Nobly, — Why, you Dance—— like — like a — like a Haſty 
Pudding before Jove. They Dance ſome Antick, or Ruſtich.. 
| <Q Antich. Lodwick ſpeaking to Ilabella, 


'. SONG Made by a Gent. 


'Y Parthenia thws to Cloe cry d, 
Whiſ ft from the fair Nymphs Eyes apace 
Another Stream| o'reflowd her Beautious Face: 
. Ah happy. Nymph, ſaid ſhe, that can 
. $o little value that falſe Creature mar. 


| S pan by yonder River Side 


'Oft the perfidions things will cry, 
ſs they burn, they bleed, they dye 3 
But if they're abſent half a day, 
Nay, leteem be bat one poor hour away, 
No more they dye, no. more complain, 
But like uuconſtant wretches live again. 


| | -Lod. Well, chave you-conſiderd of that buſineſs yet Iabela? 
| ab. What buſineſs ? | | 
| Lod. Of giving me admittance to night. 
| Ifab. And may I truſt your honeſty ? | 
| L2d. Oh doubt me not, my Mother's refolv'd it ſhall be a 
match between you and I, and that very conſideration will - 
cure thee, belides who wou'd firſt fully the Linnen they meanto 
ut on ? 
I/ab. Away here's my Mother. 


Enter Lady Fancy. 


| La. Fa. Madam I Per your po_ for my abſence, the effed: 


of my Obedience, not Will ; but Sir Patient is taken very lIl 
-o'th' ſuddain, and I muſt humbly intreat your Ladiſhip to rt 
tire, for reſt is onely. eſſential to his recovery. 

-\ La. Kno. Congruouſly ſpoken upon my Honour. Oh the im- 

dence of this Fellow your Ladyſhips Huſband, to eſpouſe (0 

. Ffarra perſon only to make a Nurſe of! 1 
La, Fa. Alas Madam !|— | | 

| La Kn. 


Sir Patient Fancy, 


La. Kne. A ſlave, a very houſhold Drudg, 


ſoth to ſtir the envy of the College. 
La. Fa. Really Madam I believe, — 


La. K#. But as you ſay Madam, we'l leave him to his repoſe, 


pray do not grieve too much. 


Lod. Death, wou'd I had the confoleing her, 'tis a charming 


Woman ! 


Li. Kno. Mt. Fancy your hand ; Madam your- molt faithful ' 


< 


31 
Oh faugh, 
come, never grieve, —— for Madam, his Diſeaſe is nothing but 
imagination, a Melancholy which ariſes from the Liver, Spleen, 
| and Membrane call'd Meſenterium, the Arabians name the diſtem- 
per Myrathial, and we here in England Hypochondriacal Mel.n- 
choly; 1 cou'd preſcribe a moſt potent Remedy, but that I am 


Servant, — Lucretia, come Liucretia— your Servant Ladies and 


Gentlemen. 


Li. Fa. A Devil on her, wou'd the nimbleneſs of her Lady- 


ſhips Tongue were in her Heels, ſhe wou'd make more haſt away. 


oh I long forthe bleſt minute. - 
Lod. Iſabella, (hall I find admittance anon? 
Izb. On fair conditions. 
Lod. Truſt my Generoſity, — 


Madam your Slave. —{Exit. 


[ To La. Fa. gazing 0n her, goes out. 
Jir Cred. Madam, I woud fay ſomething of your Charms and 
Celeſtial Graces, but that all praiſes are as far below you, as the 


Moon in her Oppoſition is below the Sun, — 
Lady, I am yours, — now for my Serenade, — 


and ſo Luſcious 
Exeunt all but La. 
t Fa. ard Maundy. 


La. F'a Mandy, have you commanded all the Servants: to 


Bed? 


Mair. Yes Madam, not a Mouſe ſhall ſtir, and I. have made 


ready the Chamber next the Garden for your Ladyſhip. 


La. Fa. Then there needs no more but that you wait for 
Wittmore's coming to. the Garden Gate, and take care no lights 


be in the Houſe for fear of Eyes. 


Mawr. Madam I underſtand Loversare beſt by dark, and ſhall 
be diligent, the DoCtor has ſecurd Sir Patient by a coping 


Pill, and you are onely to expe your approaching ha 


SC 


pinels. 


[ Exennt. 
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SCENE I. C<ady Knowell's Chamber, 
Enter Lady Knowell znd Leander. | 


L1. Kr. Zexnder raiſe your Soul above that little trifle Ly 
cretia, — cannot you gueſs what better Fate attends you > 
fie, — how dull you are ! — muſt I inſtru& you in plain right- 
down termes? — and tel! you — that I propoſe you Maſter of 
my fortune? — now poſlibly you underſtand me. | 


Exter Lucretia, ard peeps. 


Lear. I'wiſh I did not Madam, 
Unleſs I'de vertue to deſerve the Bounty ; | 
I have a Thouſand faults Diſſimulation hides, _/ 
Inconſtant, wild, debauch'd as youth can make me. 
Lucr. All that will not do your buſineſs. _—  [Aſede. 
La. Kr. Yet you wou'd have my Daughter take you with 
all theſe faults, they're vertues there, but to the name of Mother 
_ they all turn retrograde, I can endure aman 
As wild and as inconſtant as ſhe can, | 
I have a Fortune too that can ſupport that Humour, 
That of Lucretia does depend on me, 
And whenlI pleaſe is nothing ; | 
Ime far from Age or Wrinkſes, can be Courted 
By Men as gay and youthful asa new Summer's morn, 
Beauteous as the firſt Bloſſoms of the Spring 
Before the common Sun has kiſsd their ſweets away , 
If with falacious appetites I lov'd, 
Lean. Faith Madam I cou'd wiſh, 
La. K”. That were but Fifteen > but— 
If there be inequality m years, 
There 1s ſo too in Fortunes, . that might add 
A Luſtre to my Eyes,. Charms to my Perſon, 
And make me fair as Verus, young as Hebe. 
Lear, Madam you have enough to ingage any unconquerd 
heart, but 'twas, I thought, with your allowance I diſposd of 
mine, and tis a heart that knows not how to change. 
 +La Ks. Then 'tis a fooliſh unambitious heart, unworthy of 
the Elevation it has not Glorious Pride enough to aimat:— 


Farewcl | 
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Farewell Sir, —--—— when you arc wiſer, you may find admit- 


fance. | | Caves ont- 
Lean. Stay Madam. — 


Enter Lucretia. 


Lacr. For what? to hear your Penitence ? Forgive me Madam. 
[ will be a Villain, forget my vows of Love, bi, to Lucretia, 
And Sacrifice both her, and thoſe to intereſt. » 

Oh how I hate this whining and diſſembling ! 

Lean. Do, Triumph o're a wretched man, Lacretia. 

Licr. How ! Wretched in loving me fo intirely, or that you 
cannot marry my Mother, and be maſter of her mighty Fortune? 
'Tisa temptation indeed , fo between Love and Intereſt, hang 
me if ever I ſaw ſo ſimple a-look as you put on when my Mo- 
ther made Love to you. | 
| Lean. You may eaſily gueſs the confuſion of a man in my cir- 
cumſtances, to be languiſhing for the loy'd Daughter, and pur- 
oy the hated Mother, whom 1t I retuſe will ruin all my hopes 
01 tnee, - So 20Eh CI 

Lucr. Refuſe her ! I hope you have more wit ? 

Leand. Lncretia, cou'd ſhe make a Monarch of me, I cou'd 
' not marry her. 2: oY 
Lacr. And you wou'd be fo wile to tel] her fo ? 

Lean, T would no more abuſe her, than I con'd love her. | 

Lacr, Yet that laſt muſt be done. | 

Lean, How ! T. | 

Lacr. Doft believe meſo wicked to think 1 mean in earneſt ? 

| No, tell her-me a fing ſtory of Love, and hhng, gaze on |her, 
kifs her hands, and ſigh, commend her face and ſhape, ſwear (he's 
the miracle of the Age for- wit, cry up her Learning, vow you 
were an Af6, not to be ſenſible of her perfe&tions all this while, 
what a Coxcombe, to doat upon the Daughter when ſuch charms 
were ſovilible in the Mothet? Faith ſhe'l beheve all this. 

Lean. It may be fo, but what will all this ſerve for? |" 

Lycr. Togive us time and opportunity tg deceive her, or | me 
miſtaken, | Ds 
' Lean. I cannot teach my: Tongue ſo much deceit. 
| Lucr. You may be a fool and cry, Indeed forſooth F cannot 
love, for alas I Have loſt my heart, and am unworthy of your 


profitr'd bleſſings, — doe, and ſee her marry me in ſpightto Su 
6 op 
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N77 %s | | Sir Patient Fancy, ==» 


Fop Eaf3, this Knight of Nonſence 3 no, no, diſſemble me hang. 
fomely and like a Gentleman, and then expe your good fox. 
rune. | 


Exter Antick. 


Ant. Madam, your Mother's coming. 
| Lacr. Away then, ſhe muſt not 1ce us together, ſhe thinks 
you gon. 
- Lear. But muſt I carry off no comfort with me? 
Lacr. Will you expoſe me to the incens'd jealouſy of a Pz. 
rent ? goe or I ſhall hate ye, — þ- [_ Thruſts him ont, 


SCENE A Garder. 


Enter Maundy by dark. opens the Garden door. 


Mann, Now am I return'd to my. old trade again, fetch and 
carry my Ladies Lovers, I was afraid when ſhe had been married 
theſe might-works wou'd have ended, but to ſay truth, there's a 
Conſcience to be uſed in all things, and there's no reaſon ſhe 
ſhou'd languiſh with an old man when'a young man may be had, 
| Thedoor opens, he's come, — + | Exzter Lodwick, 
' I ſee you're a punctual Lover Sir, Pray follow me as ſoftly a; 
you can. _ 
Lod. This is ſome one ,whom I perceive 1/abe{/1 has made the 
Confident to. our Amqurs. — [ Exennt, 


', Scene draws off; and diſcovers La. Fancy in ber Night-gown, 
in a Chamber as by the dark. 


Ez. Fa, Oh the agreeable confufion of a Lover high with ex- 

. peCtation of the . approaching bliſs ! Whay tremblings between 

Joy and fear poſleſs me? All my whole Soul is-taken up with 

ittmore, I've no Idea's, no thoughts but of Wittmore, and fure 

| = tongue can ſpeak no other language, but his name. — 
[ho's there? 1, h toes 446] 


Era 


Sir Patrent Fancy. | ; + 


Exter Maundy teading- Lodwick. 


Man. Madam, tis I, and your expefted Lover here — I pur 
him into your hands, and will wait your commands in the next 
Chamber. [ Ex, Maund. 

Lod. Where are you my deareſt Creature ? | 

La. Fa. Here, — po: me your hand, Ile lead you to thoſe 
joys we both ſo long have light fan | 

Lod. Hah ! to joys ? ſure the doth but dally with me,—[ 4/4e. 
Lai. Fa. Why come you not on my Dear? 1 

L[od. And yet, why this admiſſion ? and i'th' dark too, if | ſhe 
defign'd me none but vertuous Favours? — —— What danin'd 
temptation's this ? 

. Fa. Are you bewitch'd, what 1s't that frights you 2 
Lod. TI me fixt, Death, was ever ſuch a Lover ? 
Juſt ready for the higheſt joys of Love, 
And like a baſhfull Girl reſtrain'd by fear 
Of an inſuing Infamy, — I hate to Cuckold my own Expedta- 
tions. | 1. | 

Lz. Fa. Heavens! what can you mean ? HE 

' Lad. Death, whar's this, — ſure 'tis not Vertue in me, — Pray 
Heaven it be not impotence ! — Where got I this damn'd ho- 
neſty which I never found my ſelf maſter of till now ? why 
ſhou'd it ſeize me when I had leaſt need on't? 

La. Fa. What ails you ? are you mad? -———we are ſafe, and 
free as Winds let looſe to, ruffie all theGroves, what is't delays 
you then 2 Soft. | | If 
' Lod. Pox © this thought of Wife, the very name deſtroys my - 
perne,” of | | 
Oh with what vigor I could deal my Love, 

To fome fair 'tewd; unknown, : 
To whom'Fde never tnade a ſerious vow ? 

La. Fa. Tell me the Myſtery of this ſudden coldneſs? haye I 
kept my Husband in Town fr this? Nay, perſivaded him to be 
very lick tq ſerve our purpole, and am I thus rewarded ! — un-. 

Lod. Hah , —'tis not \[/abe#z's voice, - p fngs  Husband 
Wrend | | |.  [ Taker hold greedily of her hand. 


F 2 | La. Fa. 


36 Sir Pattem Fancy. 

La. Fa. Is fafe, from any fear of interrupting us. 
| Come — theſe delays do 11! conſiſt with Love: 
And our deſires; at leaſt if they are equal, 

Lod. Death'tis the charming Mother ! 

What lucky Star direted me to night! 
O my | Air Jeat diſſembler, let us haſte 
To pay the mighty Tribute, due to Love. 

La. Fa. Follow me then with careful filence, — for 1/e” ell 
Chamber joyns to this, and ſhe may hear us. 

Lod. Not Flowers grow, nor ſinooth ſtreams glide away, 
Nor abſent Lovers figh, nor breaks the day . 

More'filently than.Ile thoſe joys receive, 
Which Loveand Darkneſs do conſpire to give. [ Exent, 


Scene changes again to a Garden, Enter [fabcIla and Fanny 
in their Night-gowns. 


I/ab. Well I have no mind to [ct this dear inad Devil Lodwick 
n/to night. 

Far. "Why Siſter, this is not the firſt venture you have mad: 
of this Kind, at this hour, and in this. place, theſe . Arbours werc 
they tell- ralcs, cou'd diſcover many.pretty ſtorics.of your loyes,- 
and .do you. think they 1 be leſs faithfull now.> . Pray truſt 'a 
once agar. Oh Ido fv love to hear Mr. Lodwick. proteſt, and 
vow, and ſwear, and diſſemble, and when you. don't believe 
him; rail at you, avads 'tis the pretticlt man 

1, [ have a angs apprebenbon,. of: being, ſin prisd to 

night.” |. 
"Par. Tle warant y ou, the fit on yon "Bank Ne nd whet 
T hear a noiſe I'le come and tell-ypu, ſo.Lodwick may flip outat 
the back gate, and we many be walking up and down as. if we 
mcant no harm, 

[jab. You'l grow very expert in the arts of Love Fanny? | | 
Fn. When I am bjg enough: Fhall do my endeavouy, for | 
have heard you ay, Women were born to o.other-end than to | 
lope ;: And tis fit T ſhould: earn to ſive 3: dic. m my calling, | 
—'Come ofen the 'Gate or you'l repent.it, we ſhall have my 
Hy wes wy you Within a day or two to that "ugly man that 
eaks|hard words. ads\[.cant abide him. _ - ' 
| Fab. Whit noiſe is'th Hf AAS ID , | 

ar. py tis Mr. Lodwich x the Garden door, —— let him 
th 


Sh [| 


TD Lo _ 


$ball matry rye 


gentle tnaig,-+-ſbe|,rain.alljf ſhe goo 
'me, an nay” Now: vi to this diſcove ry3 7; 'le after herand 


undeceive her. 


in whilſt Ile to my Flowery Bark and ſtand Centinel.— | 
[ Runs off. fabella opens the Gate. 


Enter Wittmore. 


IVitt. Who's there ? 

Ifab. Speak low, who ſhould. it be but the kind fool her (elF 
who can deny. you nothing, but what: you dare not take? 

| Witt. Not take ! what's that ? haſt thou reſerves in ſtore ? 


| —Oh come and let me lead thee to thy Bed, 


Or ſeat thee on ſome Bank of ſofter F lowers, 

Where I may rifle all thy unknown ftore. 
| I{. How! ſurely you're not in earne(t ? -—Do you love me? 
Witt. Love thee ! by thy dear (cf all that my Soul adorcs, 

I'me all impatient Flame! all over Love! 

—You donot uſe to.doubt, but fince you: doe, 

Come, and Tle ſatisfy thy obliging fears, 

And give thee proots how much my Soul is thine, 

Ile breath it all a-new into thy boſom, —- 

Oh thou art fit for the tranſporting P lay, 


All looſe ard wanton, Itke the Queen of Love 


When ſhe deſcends to meet the Youth in ſhades. 
Jah And are you Sir in earneſt? can it be? - 
Witt. That queſtion was ſevere, what means my Love! 
What, pretty art is;this to blow my flame, 
Are you not mine? did we not meet rinjoy? |. 
I came pot with more-yigorous eager halt, 1 -_ /.. ! 


When our. firſt Sacrifice to, Love we paid, 
Than to perform that Ceremony now. 


Come do pat let. the Sacred Fire burn ont 


'Which only was prepar'd for Love's rich. Altar, 
| And this 8tÞe. Divine,dark, filent Mmute, — { Goes to lead her off. 


.: Hold Raviſher, and know this ſawcy Paſſion 


ia repder;dback-youy, intereſt; Now I hate ye, 5 | '7 


| my. Obedience to-my Father's will 
 Fain-love, and I'le.deſpife ye. [Flings from him. 


Witt. Hah, iu] ela !. Death I have made ſweet work, —ſtay 
ſtay —— (he knew 


[ Rurrs after her. 


4 C0 - 


mer 
FE 


Tv Patient F ancy. | ; | 27 


25 BIN 


33 [| [Six Patient Fancy.” 


A coſe 'd Noife of the Serewade, he "HE draws off to 
La. Fancy's Antichamber. 


Exter Ilabell, groping as in the dark. 


Tab. Pha ay Haven [ oet undiſcoverd to my Chamber, where 
Ile make Vows againſt this perjur'd Man 3 hah, ſure he follows 
ſtill; no Wood Nymph ever fled before a Satyr,with half that trem- 
bling|haſte I lew from Lodwick, —oh he has loſt his Vertue and 
undone me. - [ (Zoes out groping, and the noiſe of Serenade again. 


jig hee to Lady Fancy's Bealichawber, diſcovers her as be- 
fore 3 + 1reohar as juft riſes in diſorder from the Bed : button- 
ing himſelf and ſetting ney" in order : ; __ Foife at the door © 
of unla} Fhing it. 


| Enter Iabella groping, Sir Patient without, 


La. F, 1 [t is this Door that 'open'd , and which I thought | 
had ſecurd. 
} wel P t. Oh infupportable, abominable, and not to be in- 
ur 


Ja. Hah my Father! Ime diſcoverd and purſi 'd ,—grant me 
to find the Bed. 
Lz. Fs. Heav'ns 'twas my Huſbands Voice, fare we re betray'd. 
It muſt e ſo, for what Devil bur' that of Jextouty, cou'd raiſe 
him at this late hour? 
jab. Hah, where am T, and who | Is t that Freaks 
[To her felf. - 
Lod. $0, he muſt know that [ ive wade x Cuckold ob wa 
4 
SIP. Wichin, call up my merithe A Pe ATR Re 
. the Footmen, Cook and Gardener, bid 'ex all riſe and Arm, with 
oy jr fv pade and Pitchfork, and fally-out-yport the wicked. 
rt | what a death ſhall Idye, ——js there no place of 
_—_ hercabouts——for there is s no refiſtipg theſe Unmercifull 
| | 19 ID [4 
Tjeb. A mans Voice 8 i 
| Fa. I know of none, nor how to prevent y your ur diſcover 
1 ner 


I]. 


Enter Sir Patient. 


fide, out of the hearing of this Helliſh Noiſe. | 

| La. Fa. Hah Noiſe —what means he ? 

| Lod. Nay I know not, is theremo eſcaping ? —- 

| Jab. Who can they be that talk thus? ſure I have miſtook my 


Sir Pat. Oh oh lead me forward, Tle lye here 'on the Garden + 


La. Fa. Oh he's coming in—Tme ruin'd, what ſhall weldoe? | 


here—get into the Bed—and cover your («lf with the clothes-- 
quickly —oh my Confuſion will betray me. | 
| Lodwick gets into the Bed, Iabella hides 


behind the Curtain very near to him. 


Enter Sir Patient /cd by Nurſe and Maundy with Liehts. 


| Mann. Pray go back Sir, my poor Lady will be frighted out 
of uy "5 at this danger you put your ſclf into, the noiſe ſhall 
be (tilld. : | 
La. Fa. Oh what's the matter with my Love, what, do you 
mean to murder him ?. oh lead him inſtantly back to his Bed. 
Sir Pat. Oh oh, no, Flelye here —put me to Bed, oh I faint, 
—my Chamber's poſleſt with twenty thouſand evil Spirits. : 
| La Fa. Pofleſt ! what ſickly Fancy's this? | 
Sir Pat. Ah the houſe 1s beſet, ſurrounded and confounded 
' with profane tinkling, with Popiſh Horn-Pipzs and Jeſuitical 
Cymballs®more Antichriſtian and Abominable then Organs, or 
Anthems. 7 
_ | Narſ, Yeaverily, and ſurely it is the ſpawn of Cathedrall In- 
\ ſtruments plaid on by Babyloniſh Minſtrells, only to-diſturb the 
Brethren... bl Ge 
' Sir Pat. Aye 'tis fo, call up my Servants, and let- them be 
firſt chaſtis'd and then hang'd, accuſe *em for French Papiſhes, 
that had a deſign to fire the City, or any thing—oh I ſhall dyc— 
lead me gently to this Bed. | | 
| Li Fa. To hinder him will diſcover all ſtay Sir.— _ 
Sir Pat. Hah my Lady turn'd rebellious! 5 Throws himſelf for- 
—put me to-Bed I fay, hah—what's here—'?ward to the Bed. 
| What art thou——a Man— hah, a Man, Treaſon ! betray'd! my 


Bed's defiFd , my Lady Polluted, and I am Cornuted, oh thou. 


Vile Serpent of my Boſome ! (She ſtands with her Face towards. 
OR ET To os the Stage in [ignes of fear. | 
El Rl Tab. 


an Sir Patient F any. iti; 39 
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,4o| | ' Sir Patient Fancy. 
' ſab. A Man,and in my Vertuous Lady Mothers Chamber ! how 
fortunate was I to light on: this diſcovery ! | 
La, F4. Well, Sir, — ſince you have ſeen him, I beſeech you 
for my ſake, Dear, Pardon him this one time. [ Cokeſtng hin; 
. Sir Pat. Thou beg his Pardon? oh was ever heard ſuch Impu- 
dence ! | 
La. Fs. Indeed my Love, he is to blame, but we that are ju- 
_ dicious ſhould bear with the frailties of Youth. 
_ * _ Sir Pat. Oh inſupportable Audacity ! —what canſt thou ſay 
falſe Woman ? 
La. Fa. Truly not much in his defence my dear. 
Iſab. Oh cunning Devil. — 
Lz. Fa. But Sir, to hide the weakneſs of your Daughter, I 
have a little ſtrain'd my Modeſty. — 
1ſ#b. Heav'ns! what ſays ſhe ? 
La. Fa. Tis [abels Lover Sir, whom I've conceal'd. 
Lod. A good hint to ſave both our Credits. 
Sir Pat. How Mr. Faiz-love mean you ? 


© 


Lodwick riſes and comes a little more forward, 
8 j Iabella does the like till both mect at the fee 
kg of the Bed and ſtart, Lodwick looking ſimply, 

La. Fa. Aye my dear, Mr. Fain-love. : 

. Lod. Tſabela here! muſt ſhe know too what a fine inconſtant 
Dog Iam? —— 6 [E214 2 8 
| I . Loawick ! and in my Mothers Chamber! may I believe 
my Eyes? | Ds 
Sir Pat. But how got he hither — tell me that ! oh Youth, 
Youth, to what degree of wickedneſs art thou arriv'd ? 

L. Fa. She appointed him to come this night Sir, and he go- 
1ng'to her Cliamber,by miſtake eame into mine, 't being the'next | 
to her's. 2 he. 1 
— Mun. But Lord Sir, had you heard how my Lady ſchoold 
him, whilſt I ran down to fetch a light ! De ner] 

Lod. Now docs my Conſcience tell me, I am a damn'd Vil- 
lain.- |. Apae, looking pitifully on Iabella. 

La. Fa. But the poor Man preſently -perceiv'd his miſtake, and 
begd my Pardon 1n ſuch feeling termes —that I vow I had not 
the heart to deny it him. Z 

| Jab. Oh Traytor! wou'd thou hadſt beenthat Raviſher I took 
av for, rather then ſuch a Villain — falſe! and with my _ 
to La, ba. 


Sir Pa'zent Farey.- 41 
'1«s Fai And juſt then Sir you came to the door, . and| leſt 
you ſhou'd ſee him, intreated me to hide him from your Anger, 
the offence is not ſo hainous Sir, conſidering he's fo foon to 
marry/her. | | $ 
| Sir Pat. — Well Sir, and what\have you to ſay in your de- 
fence 2 —hah—how Mr. Knowel !/— worſe and worſe — why 
how came you hither Sir ? hah, — T- 
La: Fa, Not Wittmore | oh I am ruin'd and betray'd. | 

| [ falls almoſt in « ſound. 
' Sir Pat. Hah, Iſabe/a here too!— - 
' Iab. Yes Sir, to juſtify her Innocence. - | | 
Sir Pat. Hah ! Innocence ! and juſtify ! take her away, go out 
of my fight thou limb of Satan, — take her away I ſay, Ile talk 
with you to morrow, Lady fine tricks —I will. —— : Ih 
Ia. — And Ile know before I fIcep the myſtery of all this, 
and who *twas this faithleſs Man ſent 1n his room to deceive me in 
the Garden. —_ Goes ont. 

' Load. A plague of all il|-luck—how the Devil came ſhe hither ? 
[ muſt follow and reconcile her. — {ſaving Sir Patient 
E- | ays him. 

Sir Pat. Nay Sir, we muſt not part fo till I have known the 
truth of this buſineſs I take it. mo 
' Zod. Truth Sir, oh all that your fair Lady has faid, Sir, I muſt 
confeſs, her Eyes have wounded me enough with Anger,you necd 
not add more to my ſhame. _— 

La. Fa. Some hittle comfort yet that he prov'd indeed to be 
labela's Lover: oh that I ſhould miſtake ſo unluckily ! | Apde. 
Sir Pat. Why, I thought it had been Mr. Fain-love. 

La. Fa. Byall that's good, and ſo did I. 

Lad. Tknow you did Madam or you had not been fo kind to 
me : your ſervant dear Madam, — {on Sir Patient 
ays him. | 

La. Fa. Pray Sir let him goe, oh how I abominate the ſight of 
a man that cou'd be ſo wicked as he has been ! | 

Sir Pat. Ha, —good Lady, excellent woman, well Sir tor my 
Ladies ſake Tle let you paſs with this, but if I catch you here a- 
gain, I ſhall' ſpoil your 1ntrigues, Sir, marry ſhall I, and fo reſt 
ye latisfy'd Sir— = | 
Lad. At this time, 1 am Sir —— Madam a thouſand bleflings 
01. you for this goodneſs. VF | 

| | L001 La. F'4. 
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E4+ | Sir Patient Fancy. 
" * La Fe. Ten thouſind Curſes ' upon thee, £0 boaſt the 
. mite you have made, | Aſide to Lod 
« Six Pat, Come,no more anger now my Lady 3 the Gentleman 
ſorry you ſee, Ile marry my pert Huſwite to morrow for this 
-— Maxsdy ſee the Gentleman fafe out, — ah — put me to Beg, 
ab-—this nights work will kill me, ah, ah —— 


Ex. Lodwick and Maundy. The Scene draws over Sir Patient 
and Lady : draws again and diſcovers the Garden, Wittmore, 
Fanny ad lfabella. | 


Tb. How, Mr. Fain-love ? ut cannot be. 
© Fax. Indeed Siſter 'ris the ſame for all he takks fo, and he told 
me his coming was but to try your vertue only, | 

 Erter Lodwick ard Maundy as paſſing over, but fland. 


H/ab. That Fain-love whom IT am fo ſoon to marry! and but 
this $7 courted me in another Diale&! 
Witt. 


| Fhat was my Policy Madam, 'to pafs upon your Father 
with. But I'me a Man that knows the value of the Fair, and ſay 
eharms of Beauty and of wit in you, that taught me to know the 
way'to your heart was to-appear my felf, which now I doe. Why 
did you leave me fo unkindly but now ? 
Eod. Hah, what's this ? whilſt 1 was grafting horns on ano- 
ther's head, ſome kind friend was doing that good office for 
- Mun. Sure 'tis Wittmore ! —oh that diſlembler this was 
tis Plot upon my Lady, to-gain time with I/abe/a. [ Afrde, 
Witt, And being fo near my happineſs, can you blame me, 
#1 made a tryall whether your Virtne were agreable to your 
Beauty, great, and to be equally ador'd ? | 
Lod. Death, I've heaxd enough to forfeit all my patience—— 
Draw Sir and make a tryall of your Courage too.— 
Witt. Hab !' what deſperate fool art thou? | { drov. 
Eod. One that will ſe thee fairty damn'd ere yicld his. Inte 
reſt up tn 1abe/a — ——oh thou falſe Woman ! | 
4 | | [They fight ont, Tfabella and Maundy.r#n of- 
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hers playing on ſtrange confuſed Inflruments. | 


-—hold, hold, now for the Song, which becauſe I wou'd have 


 ye,— hum —hum. 
Sir Credulous ſhould have Sung. 


Hou grief of my heart, and thou Pearl of my Eyes, 
| . D'on - "uy Peticoat quickly, 7 i 2 " 
And fram thy reſplendent window diſcover 
A face that woud mortify any young Lover « 
. For, | like great Jove Transformed do woge, .. 
And am Amorous Owl, To wit to woo, to wit ta woo. 
A Lover Ads Zoz 3s a ſort of a tool | 
 1'' That of all things you beſt may compare to an Qul- 
| Þor in ſome dath ſhades he delights ſtill to fit, © 
»* And all the night lone: he eries Wa to wit. 
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; Sir Cred, How Man ! Zoz, remove us farther off, for feas of 


7 & | # het 


wetty ng FE heb EC AES. ; { EV] WED 6 Ss : * 
I a tbag F; ECL PREE ; aft Hos arm nets +4 fit AU: 
| 1. Max. No no, Sir, I only gave my fellow a hint of an ex- 


* int _—_— . p -©Y [ ings. 

Sir Cred. Ay@Jay? thal, We$buvdzhln, I [Þbaided joys how 

quickly do you fade, — [_ Sings ] That's excellent | Oh now the 
© 'F- Job 


nr Sir Patient Fancy. 4 


$eve changes to the long Street, a Pageant of at Elethark 
cone from the farther end with Sir Credulous on it, and 
ſeveral of 


| Sir Cred. This fare is extraordinary,or the Devil's int, and Ile 
nere truſt Serenade more. | Come forward and all play again. 


moſt Delicioufly and Melodiouſly ſung, Ile ling my falf : look 


. "G 420.2 % ens Hj1. Fo TO EM (ot 3-4 
—Wal, this wow' do, for I perceive no Window open, ngk 
r, you. Ballad-fingers, have you no good Songs 


 Win- . 
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44 Sir Patient” Fancy. 
Wingo open, now, now ſhow = caperin tricks, [Valting 
ner ls hs Frhey at U play bow 


2 a Sedans - fellows as ont of Sir Patient's Howſe, l:d 
| on by a preciſe Clerk, al armed with odd weapons, 


'' Abel.” Verily , verily, here: be theſe Babes of Perditjon, theſe 


Childre; of Iniquity. 
* Ron pox your Babes and Children, they are men and 


Sons of W wh whom we muſt þang corffoundedly, for not let- 
ting honeſt godly ns reſt «Citi in their Beds at Mid- 
- Night. 
Jr Cred. Who's there? 
. Rog. There with a Pox to you, cannot a Right-worſhipful 
KniS#he that has been fick theſe Twenty Years with taking Phy- 
fick, ſleep! quietly in his own Houſe for you; and muſt we be 
raigd out +, our Beds to quiet your Hell;pipes in the Devils 
name ? 
. Abel, Down with) Gi whd Magog.there, there's the rotten Bell- 
Wether that leads rhe ret aſtray, and defffes the whole flock. 
. Nay: Hang your Preaching and let's come to him, wel maule 
 [ Beat Sir Cred. 


"Sir Cred. On EA Quartet, \Marther ne, Murther, 


Enter Lodwick, \. 


Lod. Damn hed. Kaleath whg (cre they were, tat ſo un- 
OKY redeem'd'a Rival frommy 2g Hah, they are here,— 
Vic __- 5 guch more wk — the dogs are ſpoiling 
apa 2 Ea © "tog/r=" atjonjſt Ye. Shes ad 
Ceri bn row ot/8" Ns | beats 'em off. 
ps; CH Whit _ Lodiicht © Oh dear Lad; ist thou that 
haſt xedeem'd pr pm the inchanted Cudg ls that demoliſh'd 
my triomphatit® Fu St and. :tonfounded my ' Serenade ? Zoz, 
oh = alEkill ma I have neyer a . whole Bone about 
10t .i| nas 7 w avomnt <A 


(if4- of, 5-4 »v 
—— Come j 
MO Fi © jn with me ——— pr S159 


v4 wy ett \ \ ! $ $e*® \ 
WP oft, YON RAS. IIS 5 20 \\ aaa, > 


=O, Endo: dr Think A herd 


S[i539z9! 3 el | ih ALL: AED | Ie | * fb. 


© I ACT 


ladue 'u on the Raſa tht. 
5 Hf Por rp Toms 


;Y 


SUENE 1 Lady Knowel's Houſe. 


Lacr. A A Arry'd to morrow ! and leave my Mother the poſſeſſi 


How the Fool'/haunts me ! : [ Afde. 

Sir Cred. Nay. delicious Lady, you may fay your Pleaſure; but 
I will juſtify the Serenade to be as high a piece of Gallantry as 
was ever practiſed 1n our Age, tho' not. comparable to your 
Charms and Celeliial Graces, which ſhou'd I praiſe as I ought, 
'twou'd require more'time than the Sun employs in his Natural 
motion between the Tropicks ; that is to ſay a whole Year, (for 
by the way, I am no Coperricar ) for, Dear Madam, you mult 
know my Rhetorick Maſter, 


Sir Patient F ancy. 


ACT Iv 


%Y 


Enter Lucretia folowed by Sir Credulous. 


on of Leander? Ile die a thouſand Deaths firſt, — ; 


| ſay my Rhetorick Maſter 


_— 


Lacr. As great a Coxcombe as your ſclf, — pray leave me 
I am ſerious, —I mwli, go ſeek out Lodwick.,, - | 
. SirFreg, Leave ye!-I.thank you for that I'faith, before I have 
ſpoke out my ſpeech, therefore I iay Divine _ —= becauſe 
my Rhetoric) 
gories, and the richeſt Figures of that beautegus Art, — 


La, Kno. What, alone Sir Credulous ?. I left you: with Lucre- 
PL PTIRAY FIOON 6 7 oro. 21.115 ae E530 [ 
 birGred. Lycretiu!:I meſure ſhe makes avery Tarquinins Sextus 


e warrant. 


Maſter commanded the frequent ule of Hypaia- 


becauſe my Rhetorick, —— 1, hy | 

| Lucr,; I muſt-leave the Fool, follow if you dare, for I have no 

lafure to attend your nonſenſe. { Goes out. {I 
On Ermter Lady Knowell. | |  - 


all about this Serenade,— I proteſt and vow, incompa- 
, Thad begunthe ſweeteſt Speech to her— tho'T fay't, 
zers,of Rhetorick —/twou'd have been the. very Noſe- 

ENCE, lo, It wOds od hke an ungratefull illiterate 
h js.) ſhe. left me jo, the vety, middle'on't, {0 (nuffy 


4%; 


G 3 | 7] La.Kn. 


. 


; 


46 | | Sir Patient Fancy. 

La, Kn. Be not diſcouragd Sir, T'le adapt her to a recon. 
.  ciliation, Lovers muſt ſometimes expect theſe little Bel; -fugates, 
the Grecia”s therefore truly named Love Glucupicros Eros. 
| SirCred. Nay bright Lady, I am as little diſcouragd as ang. - 

ther, but| I'me ſorry I ggve fo extraordinary a Serenade to 6 
little purpoſe. 

La. Kn. Name it no more, 'twas onely a Gallantry miſtaken, 
but T'le accelerate your felicity, and to morrow ſhall conclude 
m_ t diſpute, ſince there 1s fuch Volubility and |Viciſlitude 

undan affairs. - [ Goes out, 


Emter Lodwick, ſtays Sir Credulous as he a going out the other way, 


Lod. Sir Credulous, whither away (6 faſt? <. 

Sir Cred. Tor, what a Queſtion's there, doſt not know I am 

| tountie the Virgin Zone to morrow, that 1s, barter Maiden-head 
with thy Siſter, that 1s, to be Married to her man, .and I muſt to 

| Lincolns-Inmne to my Counſel about it. | 

FOE My Siſter juſt now told me of it, but Sir, you muſt not 


'SirCred. Why what's the matter ? 
'Lod. Have you made your Will? 
(Sa y- Will! no, why my Wfll man? © 
oa of your Frvguds and Poſterity ſtirnot 
fir wx Ahh place 


Sis Cred, Good Lord, Lodwick, hou art the ſtrangeſt Man, 
—— what do ye mean to fright a body thus? 
Lod. You remember the Serenade Jaſt-night? | 
Sir Cred. Remetiber it? Zoz [think't do. here be hem 
olft ſure, —— - Puli off bis Perl rd 
Lod. Ads me, your head' s broke. . . © ſhews his head broke. 
 |SirCred. My head . broke ! why 'ewas a hundred to one. but 
my neck had'been broke. © - 
- Lad. Faith nqt unlikely 70J kg hs ou Houſe 
Sir| Patient Ran &1/; ea too you know is his : 
| con. Cred. Yes, yes the was as by, when | made ny þ Of 


"" Lod. Fir fake, is Lady has a Lover,"a' hit furiotn 
aging ng Bohr s youKtrow there are erjo! a 
Town) 6nf Fe. ppofing yolrto'be 
x your Sree was addreſt to her— 


—__ 


t 


t 


bre company ? hah ! 


murder me. 

Lod. Wou'd 'twere no worſe. 

Sir Cred. Worſe ! Zoz man, what the Devil can be worſe? 

Lid. Why he has vow'd to kill- you himſelf where-ever he 
meets you, and now waits below to that purpoſe. 

Sir Cred. Sha, ſha, if that be'all Fle to him immediately, and 
make Afrdavit I never had any ſuch delign. Madam Jjabel/r * 
ha, ha, alas poor man, I have ſome body elſe to think on. 
| Lod. Aﬀedavit ! why he'l not believe you, ſhould you ſweat 
your heart out, ſome body has poſleſt him that you are a damn'd 
Fool, and a moſt egregious Coward, a fellow that to fave your 
lite, will ſwear any thing. | 

Sir Cred. What curſed luck's this ! ——- why how came he to 
know I liv'd here? 


| Lad, I believe he might have it from Leander who is his 
friend. | 
Sir Cred. Leander, T muſt confeſs I never lik'd that Leander, 


lince yeſterday. _ 
Lod. He has deceiv'd us ll that's the truth on't. for I have 


lately found out too, that he's your Rival, and has a kind of 


SJirCred. Smattering to my Mrltreſs, hah, and therefore wou'd 
not be wanting to give me a lift out of this world, but I ſhall ' 


give him ſuch a go-by —= my Lady Knowel underſtands the 
difference between Three thouſand a year and — prethce what's 
bis Eſtate? : | 

Lod. Shaw— not ſufficient to pay Surgeons Bills. 

$irCred. Alas poor Ratt, how does he live then? — 

Led. Hang him, the Ladies keep him, *tis a good handfom fel- 
low and has a pretty Town Wit. | | 

Sir Cred.. He a Wit ! what, Ile warrant he writes Lampoons, 
nils at Plays, curſes all Poetry but his own, and mimicks the 
Players— ha, EF | 

4. Some fich common Notions he has that deceive the Ig- 

norant Rabble, amongſt whom he palles for a very ſmart Fcllow, 


—'*$life he's here. 
Enter Leander. = 16 | 
Sir Cred,” Why— what ſhall 1 doe, he will not affrom me be- 


Sir Patient Facy, 47 
$ir Cred. Enough, I underſtand you, ſet thoſe Rogues Wa 


Lod- . 
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4s. Sir Patient F ancy. 

Lod. Not in our houſe Sir, —bear up and take no notice or+ 
F {_Lod. whiſpers Lean. 

Sir Cred. No notice, quoth he? why my very fears will betray 
me. | 
Lear. Let me alone, —Lodwick, 1 met juſt now with an 1:4jay 
Merchant, who has made me ſucha Preſent !- -; . 

Lod. What 1s't prethee ? 

Lear. A ſort of ſpecitick Poyſon for all the Senſes, eſpecially 
for that of ſmelling, ſo that had I a Rival, and I ſhou'd {ee 
him at any reaſonable diſtance, I cou'd direct a little of this Scent 
up to his Brain ſo ſubtlely, that it ſhall not fail of Execution jn 


a day or two. - 

SirCred. How —Peoylon |! Shewing great ſtenes of fear 

| 4 and holding has Noſe. 

Lzay. Nay ſhould I ſee him inthe midſt of a thouſand People, 
T can fo dire it that it ſhall aſſault my Enemies Noſtrils only, 
without any effeQs on the reſt of the Company. 
' Sir Cred. Oh-—Tme a dead man'! 

Lod. Is poſlible ? | 

| Lean, Perhaps ſome little ſneezing or ſo, no harm; but my 

Enemy's a dead man Sir, killd. | 

Str Cred. Why, this is the moſt damnable 1raliay trick I ever 
heard of 3 why this ontdoes the famous Poyſoner Madam Brer- 
vilzers, well, here's no jeſting I perceive that, Lodwick, 

Lod. Fear nothing, Ile ſecure you. [_ Aſrde to him. 


Ezter-Wittmore. 


— Wittmore ! how 15t friend ! thou lookeſt cloudy. 
Witt. You'le hardly bhame me Gentlemen , when you hall 
know what a Damn'd unfortunate Raſcal T am. 
Lod. Prethee what's the matter ? gp 
Witt. — Why 1 am to be Marry'd Gentlemen, Marry'd to 


Day. | 
L4 How, Marry'd ! nay Gad then thou'ſt reaſon, —but to 
whom prethee ? 


Wite. There's the Devil on't again, to a fine young, fair, brisk 
Woman that has all the Jew $i" Heaven can give her. 


Lod. What pity 'tis they ſhou'd be beſtow'd to ſo wicked an 
end{ Is this your intrigue that has been ſo long conceal'd fron 


your Friends ? 
as <1} . ; Lean, 


ry 
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Leand. We thought 't had been ſome kind Amour, ſoniething 
of Love and Honour. | 

Lad. Is (he Rich? if ſhe be wonderous Rich, welle excuſe 
thee. | | 

Witt. Her Fortune will be ſutable to the Joynture T ſhall 
make her. 

Lod. Nay then *tis like to prove a hopefu)l Match, — what a 
Pox can provoke thee to this, doſt love her ? 

Witt. No there's another Plague, I am curſedly in love el(e- 
where, and this was but a falſe addreſs to hide that reall one. 

Load. How, love another? in- what quality, and manner ? 

Witt. As a man ought to Love; with a good ſubſtantiall Paſ: 
fon, without any deſign but that of right-down honeſt Injoyment. 

Lod. Aye, now we underſtand thee, this-is ſomething ! ah 
friend ! I bad ſuch an adventure laſt night ! you may talk 
_ of you intrigues and ſubſtantiall Pleafyres, but if any of you can 
match mine, -- Egad Ile ftorſwear womankind. 

Lean. An adventure ! prethee where ? 

Sir Cred. What, laſt night, when you reſcu'd me from the Bill- 


bo-blades ? indeed ye lookt a little furiouſly. 
Lod. | had reaſon, I was juſt then come out of a Garden from 


bghting with a man whom 1 found with my Miſtreſs, and I had 
at leaſt known who't had been but for the — of thoſe Ra(- 
calls that ſet on you, who parted us, whilſt he made his eſcape in 
the crowd. | 
Witt. Death! that was I, who for fear of being known got a- 
ok wat he then that I fought with, and whom I learnt lov'd 
: | 


4a! [ Afede. 
Lod. You muſt know Gentlemen, I have a fort of a Matrimo- 
mall kindneſs for a very pretty woman, ſhe whom [I tell you [I 
diſturb'd in the Garden, and laſt night ſhe made me an aſlignation 
in her Chamber : when I came to the garden Door by which 1 
was to have admittance, I found a kind of Neceſlary call'd a 
Bawdy waiting-woman, whom I follow'd,and thought ſhe wou'd 
have conducted me to the right woman 3 but I was Juckily and 
In the dark led into a Ladies Chamber, who took me for a Lo- 
ver ſhe expetted, — I found my happy miſtake, and wou'd not 
undeceive her. | 
Witt.. This cou'd be none but Lucie. - [ Aſide. 
—— Well Sir, and what did you - there? by” 


a + Sir Parent Funcy. 
lol "Tod. Doah why what doſt-rhink 2 :all that: a man it'd þ | 


Love cout doe, Sn all the DiCtates of ——_ _ 


part I kilt: a. wr tumes hey balmy 18 : ind: grad 
took in the nimble Sighs ſhe breath'd into my Soul ! 
chi itt, Oh I. can ſcarce;contain my {clt.. C Aſide, 
i red. -Pſhaw,' is: thatjall mani? i | | 449 
Lod. TT Grther lovely Bady in my [Armes, ' 
and lajd. my Baſom.to her panting Breaſt. »'' 
Tremblin "the ſeem d all love.and ſoft defire , 
+ And I all wrnng " a youthfull fre: 
| Sir Cred« Bleſs us; the Man's in a: Rapture, EE 
" Wat. Damnation:onthemboth. {1 4 f 
"Fir Cred. Well tg.the powme mary, what didſt doe al this while! 
Lean. Faith I fancy he did not fleep, Sir \Credulows. 
 » Log; Nofiiend, ſhe had too manyi'Charms to keep me waking, 
Sir Cred. Had the ſod ſhou'd have urs by > her Charms pardon, 
tk "ne her, that; though. $0 WTHTOSS DFE at a3: 
Wjtr. Curſe. .on iny (hath, ok how:thalf F diflerible' > Afar. 
an. Thy adventute Was pretty Ry —but Wittmore thou 
Joſt not reliſh it. ._. :.. 
Witt. My Mind's upon my Marriage Sir, ey, I thought he 
lov'd./abe{aT wout! marry her 10/b& reveng'd on him, ar leaſt 
| His yex his Soul as he; hds'tortar'd mine, —well Gentlemen, 
er dine with me, -and give me your opiniqn of my 
Eg 7 
Lod. Where oſt thou aches Ceremony : ? 
. Witt. At Sir Patient: Favtyes, : my! Father mi Lav. 
_ Lyd.., How! Sis Patient For to be. your Father m Lay? 
Lean., My Uncle.? 1 4 
Witt. Hes fwrd-—'tis his Daughter Sir- Fes: Marry. — 
Lod. Ijabelia! Leander, can K BY — tan ſhe conſent to this? 
and can the love you ?: 
Witt. Why Sis, what do you! PR 111 ime, : fhowd rerider me un: 
fit to be belovd ? it - f ang 
£od. Marry'd to day ! by Heaven muſt not be, Sir. 
[draws him afiae, 


Wit. 


Fl 


Sir Patient Fry,” $1 
- Witt, Why Sir, -I hope this is not the kind Lady who was 
ſoft, lo ſweet, and:charming laſt night. #1 4 + | 
+ Lod, Hold Sir—we yet are friends. 07-9 oe” 
Wit. And might have ſtill been fo, hadſt thou not baſely rob'd 
me of my Interett. | 
Lod. Death ! do you ſpeak my Language ? [ Ready to draw. 
itt. No, take a fecret from my angry heart, which all its 
friend{hip to thee cou'd not make me utter, —it was my Miſtreſs 
you ſurpris'd laſt night. | : 

Led. Hah, my Lady Fancy his Miſtreſs > Curſe on my prating 
Tongue. { Afde. 

SirCred. What a Devil's all this, hard words, heart-burnings , 
reſentments and all that ? ' | | 

Lean, You are not quarrelling I hope, my friends ? 

Lod. All this Sir we ſuſpected, and imok't your borrowing Mo- 
ny laſt night, and what I ſaid was to gain the mighty ſecret that 
had been fo long kept from your friends-— but thou haſt done a 
baſeneſs. —— | £3 | layes his hand on his Sword. 

Lean. Hold, what's the matter ? | | 
. Witt. Did you not rob me'of the Victory then I've becn ſo long 
2 toyling for ? ; 

Lod. If I had *twou'd not have made her guilty, nor me a Cri- 
minall, ſhe:taking.me for one ſhe lov'd, and I hcr for one that 
had no intereſt in my friend, and who the Devil wou'd have re- 
tusd (0 :fine's woman ? nor had I, but that I was prevented by 
her Huſband|.<—but 1/abe/a Sir you mult reſign. {2 Pe 

Witt. 1 will, provided that our friendihip's fafe 3 I ary this 
day to marry. her, and: if you can-find a means to- do't in my 
_ room, -I ſhall refign- my: intereſt: to my friend, for 'tis the 

lovely Mother I adore ! E 0-4-1 {I} 
\ Led. Arid wasit you | fought with in the Garden ? | 

Witt.. Yes, and thereby hangs a tale of a miſtake almoſt equal! 
to thine, which Ile at leaſare tell you. [Talks to Lod. and Lean. 
. SirGred.- F'me glad they're friends, Zoz hete was like to! have 
beef} a pretty buſineſs, what Damnable work'this ſame woman- 
kind-makes in a Nation of Fools tha are Lovers | hs 
Witt.: Lodk ye, Fme-a Damn'ddull fellow at invention, Tle 
therefore [leave you to contrive matters-by your ſelves, whillt 
 Vegouy how kidd fortune will bo tormethi Morning; andice 

what readine6:myBAde 154” mas you dp-muſt be og 9” | 
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ſaddainly, The wait on you anon, and let you know how nz. 
ters goe, —I'me as impatient to know the truth of this, as for an 
opportunity to injoy Lxcia. | | | goes on, 
Lod. Leander what ſhall I doe ? | | 
Lean. You were beſt — conſult your Mother and Siſter, wg. 
men are beſt at intrigues of this kind: but what becomes of me ? 
Lod. Let me alone to diſpatch this fool, I long to have hin 
out of the way, he begins to grow troubleſome—but now my 
Mother expeds you. —— | 
|| Lean. Prethee be carefu]l of me.— [_ Ex. Leander. 
SirCred, What was this long whiſper, ſomething about me ? 
Lod. Why. yes faith I was perſwading him to ſpeak to his 
Fiend about this buſineſs, but he ſwears there's no hopes of a re. 
conciliation, you are a dead man unleſs ſome cleanly conveyance 
of you be ſoon thought on. ; ; 
. Sir Cred. Why, Tle keep” within doors and defy malice and 
foul weather. 
Lod. O he means to get a warrant and ſearch for ſtolen goods, 
prohibited Commodities or Conventicles, there's a thouſand cj- 
vill pretences in this Town to commit autrages —let me ſee.— 
þ [ They both pawſe awhile, 
Sir Cred. Well IT have thought, —and of ſuch a buſineſs, that 
the Devil's in't if you don't fay I am a man of intrigue. 
_ Lod. What it ? | 
Sir Cred. Ha ha ha, T muſt have leave to laugh to think how 
neatly I ſhall defeat this ſon of a whore of a thunder thumping 
Hector. | | 
Lod. Be ſerious Sir,this is no laughing matter, if I might adviſe, _ 
Fo ſhould ſteal into the Country, for two or three days till the 
| bufineſs be blown over. - oy = 
. SrrCred. Lord,thou art ſo haſty and conceited of thy own in- 
vention,thou.wilt not give a man leave to think-in thy company, 
why theſe were my very thoughts, nay more, I have found a way 
to. get off clever, though he watch me as narrowly as an inragd 
Serjeant, upon an'eſcape. * F 
Lod. That indeed. wou'd be a Maſter-piece. | 
Sir Cred, Why, look ye, do.ye ſee that great Basket there? 
Lod. I doe, —— this you-mean.— [ pulls in a Backet: 
. Sir Cred. Very well, put me into this .Basket, and cord me 
down, ſend for a couple. of: Porters, haiſt me away with , Di- 
BY |. | "Ws | rection, 


| Sir Patient Fancy, 
eftion, to an old Uncle of mine, one Sir Anthowy Bubleton at 
Bubleton-Hall in Effex, and then Whip ſlap daſh, I Nokes faysin 
the Play, I'me gone and who's the wiler. [+ 

| Lod. I like it well. | 

Sir Cred. Nay loſe no time 1n 1 a I'le in, the Carrier 


goes this morning, farewell Lodwick.— | | Goes into the Bucket. 


Ile be hereagain on Thurſday. 
| Exter Boy. 


[ Lod. writes a diredion. 


Lod. By all means Sir, — Who's there; call a couple of 
Porters. | |  |[.Ex. Boy. 

SirCred. One word more, the Carrier lies at the Bell in Fr- 

diy-ftreet, pray take care they ſet me not on my head. —— 

[ Pops in again. 


Exter Boy and two Porters. 


_ Lod. Come hither, cord up this Basket, and carry it where he 
ſhall direQ — Leander will never think he's free from a Rival 
till he have bim in his poſſeſſion, — To Mr. Leander. Fancys at 
the next door 3 ſay 'tis things for him out of the Countrey.-— 

Write a dixe&ion to him on the Basket lid,* | [ Afede to the Boy. 


Porters going to carry off the Baſe 


Chet on a long Pole between 'em.. 


Enter Lady Knowel. 


La. Ker. What's this ? whither goes this Basket 2 
SdirCred, Ah Lord! they are come with the Warrant. 


[ Peeps ont of the Basket... 
Lod. Only Books Madam offer'd meto buy, but they do not - 


aſe me. 


La. Kz.. Books ? nay then ſet down the Basket Fellows. and . 


kt me peruſe 'em, . who were the Authors, and what their Lan- 


guage ? 

Ss Cred. A Pox of all Learning I ſay, — ftis my Mother-1m- 
Law. ; | [ Porters going to ſet down the Barket. 
Lod. Hold, hold Madam, they are only Engliſh, and ſome Law- 


rench, 
; H' 3 | | La,.Kn. 
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Le. K. Oh faugh, hoy I hate that vile ſort of reading! up 
with *em again fellows, and away. The. Porters take 
EF 7: | - up and g0 out, 
Lod. God-a-mercy Law-French. [ Alide, 
La. Ky. Law-French! out upon't, I cou'd find in my heart 
to have the Porters bring it back, and have 1t burnt for a Here 
to Learning. . 
Lod. Or thrown into the Thames, that 1t may float back to 
Wormandy to have the Language new modell'd. 
Li. Kr. You ſay well, but what's all this ad Jphicli bon, 
where's Sir Credulous all this while? his affairs expect him. 
'  Lod. So does Leander your Ladiſhip within” 
| Lai. Kyi. Leander ! | Hymen, Hymenee, T'le wait on him, Ly. 
wich, I am refolv'd you ſhall marry 1/abe/a too, I have a defign 
in my head that cannot fail to give you the pollefſion of hc 
within thistwo or three hours. 
| © Lod. Such an Indulgence will make me the happieſt of men, 
| and 1 have ſomething to fay . to your. Ladiſhip that will oblige 
you to halten the deſign.—— HATE eden 
La. Kn. Come in and let me know its | [ Exennt. 


SCENE II, A Table andChairs, 


Jj 2008 Lady Fancy in « Morning dreſi, Maundy with Pen 
'- uh, and Paper. 


La. Fa. Witimore int the Garden faiſt thou with I/2bel!l2 ! Oh 
Perjur'd man! i was by his contrivance then I was betray'd alt 
mght. .:;; wb At of 7 nets rakes 4 £1] ct 
«Mg, thought fo too at firſt Madam, til] going to condud 
Mr. Knowel through: the Garden, he finding Mr. Wittmore there 
with /Ze/.,drew on him,and they both fought out of the Garden, 

What miſchict 's- done -I know nat, —— but Madam, I hope 
Mr. Knowe/|was'not uncivil to your.Ladifhip : I had no time 
to ask what paſt between you. | | 
- +La.' Fa, Oh nameit not! I gave him alb E- had reſerved for 
Wittmore ! T was fo poſleſt with the thoughts of that] dear falle 
one, I had -na ſenſe free to-perceive the cheat, —- but 1 will be 
revengd, — come'let me end my Letter, we are ſafe from intet- 


ruption. 7 
| | Mann. 
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- © Mann, Yes Madam, Sir Patient is not yet |up, the Doftors 
have been with him, and tel} him he is not fo bad as we per- 
ſwaded him. - | | FT. 

La. Fa. — And was he ſoft and kind? .— By all that's good 
ſhe loves him, and they contrivd this meeting, — my Penand 
Ink — I amimpatient to unload my Sou] of this great weight 
of jealouſte. — [ Sits down and writes. 


Enter Sir Pajient /ooking over her Shoulder 4 tip-toe. 


Main. Heaven! here's Sir Patient Madam. ® 

La. Fa. Hah, — and 'tis too late to hidethe Paper, -—— 1 was 
juſt gomg to ſubſcribe my name. 

dr. Pat. Good morrow, my Lady Fancy, your Ladiſhip is 
well imploy'd I fee. | | 


La. Fa. Indeed 1 was, and pleaſantly too, I am writing a Love- 
ktter Sir, —- but my Dear, what makes you fo ſoon up ? 

dir Pat. A Love-letter !-— let me feet. | Goes fo tabe it. 

Le. Ee. Tle read it to you Sir. Eb | 

Mann, What mean you Madam ? 1] | { Alidle. 


1} || | Lady Fancy Read-s.| 


'þ+ was but yeſterday you ſwore you lov'd me, and [ poor eaſy fool 
believed, but your laſt nights Infidelity has undeceived my 
heart, and reudred you the falſeſs Man that ever Woman 
fight for: | Tell me, how durſt you , when I bad prepared all 

Ms things at our enjoyment, be ſo great 4 Devil to decerve my 
languiſhing expeFations? And in your room ſend one that 

;. has undone 


j 
j 


Tour: £—— 


'* Mm. Sure ſhe's mad to read this to him. 
$9 P. Hum, — I profeſs ingenuouſly-— I think it is indeed 
a Love-letter, my Lady Farcy what means all this ? as I 
take it here are Riddles ard Myſterics in this buſinefs. 
-L4z, Fa. Which thus Sir Tle unfold. -— | S$Tiukes the Pen and 
RIS ES: Hþ--8-  Cprites Iſabella. 
Sir Pat, How ! undone —— Your Iabellz, meaning my 
MC --- C163; +; 4 d4f 26 "On 
' Lo. F4"Yes my Dear, going this'morning into her Chamber, 
te not] being there, I took up a Letter that lay open yr” oy 
-v | able, 


' o 


a» 


Le || " Sir Patiem Fancy. 


Table, - and out of curioſity read it, as near as I can remember 
'twas to this purpoſe, I writ it out now becauſe I had a ming 
thou ſhou'd'(t ſee't 3 for 1 can hide nothing from thee, 
Sir Pat. A very good Lady I profeſs, to whom is it qi. 
rected? | 
La. Fa. Why, — Sir, — What ſhall I ſay, I cannot lay it 
now on Lodwick. —— | [Alide,. 
[ believe ſhe meant it to Mr, Fazir-love, for whom elſe cou'd it 
be defign'd ? ſhe being ſo ſoon to marry him, 
Sir Be. Hah, —— Mr. Fain-love |- fo ſoon fo fond and ano- 
 rous!. | | 
La.'Fa. Alas, 'tis the excuſable fault of | all young Women, 
thou knoweſt I was juſt ſuch another fool to thee, ſo fond 
and fo in love, — | | 
Sir. Pat. Ha, thou wert indeed my Lady Farcy, indeed 
thou wert, — but I will keep the Letter however, that this 
idle Baggage may know I underſtand her tricks and intrigues. — 
| _. [ Pats up the Letter, | 
Br. Fa. Nay then 'twill out: no I beſeech you Sir give methe 
Letter, I wou'd not for the World 1/2beZz ſhou'd know of ny 
theft, 'twou'd appear malicious in.me, — beſides Sir, it does not 
befit. your Gravity to be concern'd in the little quarrels of | 
| Lovers. E 
\Sir Pat. Lovers! Tell me not. of Lovers, my Lady Farr; 
with Reverence to your good Ladiſhip, I value not whether 
there be love between 'em or not, Pious Wedlock is my bufineh, 
— nay, 1 will let him know his own too, that I will, with your | 
Ladiſh) 's permiſſion. | 


La, Fa. How unlucky I am !— Sir, as to his Chaſtiſement, uſe | 
your own diferetion, in which you do abound moſt plentifully, 
. but Pray let, not 1abe/2 hear of it, for as I wou'd pre- | 


| ſerve my duty to thee, by communicating all things to thee, fo 
I wou'd conſerve my good opinion with her. 
- Sr Pat. Ah, what a bleſling I poſe in fo excellent a Wife! 
amd in regard I am every day deſcending to my Grave,— ah — 
I will no longer hide from thee the proviſion I have made for | 
thee, in caſe I die. — - © | 
La. Fz. This is the Muſick that] long'd to hear. Die !—Ob_ 
that fatal word will kill me— [V/eeps,} Name it no morett 
you'd preſerve my life. —— | on | 
| | it g | 


—_ 


Sir Parent Fay,” 67 
+ - Sir Pat. Hah, —now cannot I refrain joyning with erin af- 
— for 1 have made a pretty competent Eſtate for thee, Eight 


7 thouſand Pounds, which I have conceal'd/ in my Study behind 
the Wainſcot on the left hand as'you come in. 


t -Le. Fa. Oh tell not me of tranſitory wealth, for Ime reſolv'd 

- MW not to ſurvive thee, Eight thouſand Pounds ſay you? Oh 

t Ml [ cannot indure the thoughts on't. | | [Weeps. 
, Sir Pat. Exght thouſand Pounds juſt,my deareſt Lady. © 

þ La, Fa. Oh you'l make me deſperate in naming it, — is it in 
WW Gold or [Silver ? | 


_ Sir Pat. In Gold my Deareſt the moſt-part, the reſt in Sil- 
, We: : | || | | : 
Li. Fa. Good Heavens ! why ſhou'd you take ſuch pleaſure 
d in afflicting me. | Weeps.] — Behind the Wainſcot fay you? _ 
Sir Pat. Behind the Wainſcot, prethee be pacifi'd, — thou 
makeſt me loſe my! greateſt vertue, Moderation, to ſee thee thus, 
alas we're all born todie. | | 


| LiFa Again of dying | uncharitable man, why do youdelight 
7 Wl intormenting me ? — on the left hand ſay 199 as you go in? 
t = Paz. On the left hand my Love, had ever Man ſuch a 
f ll Wite? | \ 


La. Fa. Oh my Spirits fail me, —lead me, or I ſhall faint, — 


; WH {cad me to the Study and ſhew me where 'tis, for Iamable 
r MF to hear no more of 1t. | 

; Sz Pat. I will, if you will promiſe indeed and indeed, not to 
cr [ CGroing to lead her ont. 


eve too much. | 
: | Enter Wittmore. 

Witt. Heaven grant me ſome kind opportunity to ſpeak with 
Lacia! hah, ſhe's here, — and with her the fond Cuckold her- 
Huſband, +» Death, he has ſpy'd me, there's no avoiding 
IM 41 oo Wl i 
— Itake it Sir, you have not dealt well with a perſon of my 
authority and)Gravity. is | ([ Gropes for the Let- 

411 | | , TN bis pocket. 


to be no Torksbire Eſq; : a Pox:'of my Geneve breeding, it mult 
EL IS | Ir ial. 


Fa, 
fs 


 feftionate tears—No but do not weep for me my excellent Lady - 


Str Pa. Qh, are you theve Sir 2. Mardy look to my Lady, 


"With. $0, this can be nothing leG.then, my being found out | 


{ 
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53 ” ' Sir P atient. Fancy. 


- Sir: Pot. : And; this diſingenuous dealing does 111 become Fo 
you have repreſented, I take it; —_ -- 
' Witt. Repreſented! Aye there 'tis, wou'd I were handſomely 
off 0 this buſinefs ; neither Lacis nor Mawrdy have any intellj 
ence in their demure looks that can inſtruct a man, why 
ith Sir, ——T muſt confeſs, ————1 am to blame—— and that T 
have — a —' 
La. Fa. Oh Maurdy | | he'l diſvover all, what ſhall we do? 
Sir Pat. Have what Sir? 
VVirr. From my violent paſſion for your Davughter.— 
Za. Fa. Oh I'me all confulion. - 
- YV as. Egad Iam ith' wrong, I fee by Lycig's looks. 
Pat. That you have _ ou wou'd fay, made a ſport and 
pac may ame of the ing your' word; [ take it Mr. Fain. 
tis not like he: _ you came from, | 
wr ed Yes, I was like to- have ſpoil'd-all,: heart what fine 
wotk/ F had made -—— but moſt certainly he tzs diſcover'd my 
paſſion for his Wite, well, Impudence aft me— I made 
J'Y a trifle of my word Sir, from whom have you this 1ntelli- 
0. 


: —_— From whom ſhow I Sir, but Ghoul my Daughter [/ 

ela & 

Witt: IſabeÞi ! The malicious Bagpape underftood to whom 
" Gift Courtſhip was — taft night, and has betrayd 


ITN And Sr to let yo ſe I utter nathing Withort pres 
camion, pray reyd that Letter. 

FVitt. Hah — a Letter ! what can this mean, — 'tis ; Lacics 
hand, with [/abella's name to't, .— Oh the dear cunning Creature 
ts make Her Hucdand the meteuger too. { He Reads} — Hon, 
Ifend ohe ty room? | 
"1 Lo. Fa, Yes Sir, you think we-do not. know of the appoint- 
ment you made Jaſt night, but having other affairs in handiian WW 
te kbep your protnife, you ſent Mr. whebin your thom,-—all | | 
man.. » 

- ®Vin. ſend tim Madam | I wou'd have ſooner dicd. 

| Sir Pas.” Sir ws:4take it he cou'd not have known of your de 
bpnes td Rendevvens without: nlaw=pag +— Were not 

you-vo have met irsy Davghtet Ivo. to? 4 

"War. Thr", and I hope v0 fuck: 


' 4 


| Sr. Patiem F ancy. 59 

- fitle converſation with the fair perſon one loves; and is fb ſpon 
to marry, Which I was hinder'd from doing by the greateſtand 
moſt unlucky misfortune that ever arriv'd : but for my ſendi 
him, Madam, credit me, there's nothing fo much amazes me ing 
afflits me, as to. know he was here, EN. 

Sir Pat. He ſpeaks well, ingenuouſly he do's, — well Sir for 
your Father's ſake, whoſe memory [ reverence, I will for once 
forgive you, but let's have no more night-works, no more Gam- 
balls I beſeech you good Mr. Farr-love. | 

 VVitt. T humbly thank ye Sir, and do beſeech you to tell the 
dear Creature that writ this, that I love her more than life or 
fortune, and that-I won'd ſooner have kill'd the man that uſurp'd 


nana —« = 4 _— 
ft 


, my placelaſt night-than have aſſiſted him. 
. Lz Fe. Were you not falſe then ? — Now hang me if I do 
| pot credit him. To, - . [Afpae. 

© WW Sir Pat. Alas good Lady! how ſhe's concern'd for my Inte- 
} reſt, ſhe's even pralzas for my Daughter. +  » "[Afae.. 
: VVitt. Falſe! ch me not with unprofitable fins 3' woud ]_ 
; refuſe a Bleſling, or blaſpheme a Power that might undo me? 
| wou'd [die-in my full vigorous health, or live in conſtant pain? 
; All this I cou'd, ſooner than be untrue. | 

S# Pat, Ingenuouſly, my Lady Fancy, he ſpeaks difcreetly, and 
n WW topurpole. Pl4 rs weeks | 
d Le. Fa.. Indeed my Dear he'does, and like an honeſt Gentle- 


man, and I ſhou'd think my ſelf very unreaſonable not to believe 
him, — and Sir Ile undertake your 'peace (hall be made with 
your M1 ls. . 42 351 | K's | - | 

. Sir Pet. Well; lanthe moſt fortunate man in,a Wife that ever. 
had the bleſſing of a gaod-one. | 
VVie. Madam, letme fall at your feet, and thank you for this 


[ 


my] [Kneeks.] — Make it your own caſe, and then conſider 


vl of Lovers,” - _amotbnid gener [ores [4s 1 

. ' dir. Pat. I profeſs, a wonderful good ratur'd youth this,nie Sir, 

wy Lady F ancy ſhall do you all the kind Offices ſhe can, 'o' my 

word ſhe ſhall. Re 

CB LF. me all obedience Sir, {and doubtles ſhall obey 
you, | . [i 5 holy heave | 


#:Pat.; You:mult; indeed you tt, vand Si Te defir- you | 
HappineG no longer, this dayiyon T0 ha T 7 Ou 
My | | - [ FEE 


requrrs onght to be made to the moſt paſſionate and faith- 


60 [2 Sir Patent F ancy. 
« Wire. This day Sir F==—wh ,the Writings are not made, 

- Sir Pat. No matter Mr. Fainlove, her Portion ſhall be equi. 
king to-the Jointure you ſhal make her, I take it, that's ſuf 
cient. 

| Witt. A Jointure quoth he ? it muſt be in New Entopian Lang 
then, —— and muſt I depart thus, without a kind word, a look, 

or 2 billiet.to hgnity What [ am to expe? | i Look king on 
her flth, 

Sir Pat. Come,my Lady Fancy, ſhall F wait on you down t» 

| Prayer > Sir you will go get your {#lf in order for your Mari. 
age, the great affair of human life, I muſt to my mornings De. 
yatior :- come Madam. - Ts he 'endeauonrs to make 
ferns to Wittmore. 
La Fa Alas Sir, the ad diſcourſe you lately made me, has (6 
diforder'd me, and piven me ſuch a pain 1n my head, I am not 
able to endure the. Pate ſinging. 


' Sir -Pat. This comes of your 'weepwe, Yr! bur we'l omit that 
part:oftifexerciſe, and. have no Pſalm: ſung. ' 
6a Fa. Oh by no" means Sir, *ewill ſandalire the Brethren, 


for you know a Pſalm is not ſung ſo.much out of deyotion as ti 
to give notice of our Zeat and Pious intentions, - tis a kind' of 
Proclamation to. the'Neighbour-hood; "and cannot be Omitted, | 
—- Oh how my head aches! | 

' Witt. "He Were damn d dull —_ that could not gue _ 
ſhe meant by this; | 

Sir Pat; Well, m Lady Fancy, 3 Cond Ladiſhip ſhalt be obe Ft | 

 —=— Come Sir, v we” 4 leave hey to her Women. -[ Ex. Ss 
MeL TANK OTE [$.43 Wirrmbre goes on?, bh bows and 
b- looks 182:\Her; ſhe groes his a fign ig. 

W1 That kind look. is a ſufficient invitation. 

La. Þa. Manndy follow 'em: down, and brin FVittmore back 
again, — | Exit Mannd. Þ ty wo 'NOW A acelipy of our contrt- 
_ to. avoid this' marr1 eyes + and we ſhall at 

make'two hows Ou Ny nevermith'd well tg long Prayers 
ull this mamure. ONO 1 \ fir4'r C5 ſ-; j+-- 


Exter Wittmore.... 


Fer. Oh n dear Lacia! 
.:Fa..Ob pt er wit 


had e ta habe: 10 let's 10560 "Y 


Sir Patient F aney.. Gr 


Fit. My friend has told me all, and how he was prevented 
by the;coming of your Huſband from robbing me of thoſe ſacred 
| delights I lan ir wag for, oh let us not loſe ineſtimable time in 


: dull talking, but haſte to give each other the only confirmation 
1 we Cat, BVe, how little we are our own.” 
Fa. Fa. 1 fee Loawick's a Man of Honour, and deſerves a heme 
: if I had one to give him. [ Expaar, 
; oS GE Nt: Wh, 1 Hall, 
Exter Sir Patient aud Roger. I 
Sir Pat. Roger, is Prayer ready, Roger f' A 


Rog, Truely nay Sir, for Mr. Gogle hath taken too much of the 
Creature this Morning, and is not in caſe, Sir. | 

Sir Pat. How mean you Sirrah, that Mr. Gogle is overthken 
with Drink? .__ 

Rog, . Nay Sir, he hath over-eaten himſelf at Breakfaſt only. . 

Sir Pat. Alas and that's ſoon done, for. he hath a lickly ;Sto- 
mach as well as I, poor man — where 1s Bartholomew, t y, the Clerk, 
he muſt hold forth then to day. 

Ryg,. Verily heis alſo diſabled, for going forth laſt night by 
your commandment to ſinite the wicked he received a blow over 
the Pericranium———- 

Sir Pat. Why how now Sirrah, Latin | the Langrioad of the 
Beaſt ! hah and what then Sir? 

(Rog, Which blow.1 doubt: Sir, hath. ſpoiled both'his Praying 

1s Eating. 

anal 6 Hah | ! what a Family's here 2 no prayer to day ! 


E-ter Nurfe ad Fanny. 


Nu, Nay verily it ſhall all out, I will be no more the dark 
agg born barn go ohe. the deeds.of darknek. | | 


What's the matter here ? 

Nu Sir, this young Sinner has long been privy to alt the 
daily and nightly meetings between Mr. Lodwick and Ijabelz, and 
juſt now I took her tying a letter to a firing in the Da which 
he ef orally up.tq.| q Window and : have born 1 it till-my- Conſcience 

: will bear it no onger. 


wm l 3 meeting / 


v 


ha) hs Bhat, fo Þ Pound '@; Bad 1—ecll me Minioo, —private 


"nh | tell me teach PEER e, when? Mere > how? and 
ho be rog ! > oh ſhe's debauch't re ——her reputation's ruin'd, tad 


(he'le need a double Portion. Come tell me truth, for this little 
Finger here has told me all. 

7. Oh Geminy Sir, then that little Finger's the houpeſeſ 
_ great Ae: as EVer WAS. 
Sir Pat. Huzy huzy —1 will have thee whipt moſt unmerci- 
_ "fully : Nurſe fetch me the Rod. 

EF: ar. Oh pardon me Sir this one time and Fle tell all. [ Keel. 
Sir—--—- I have ſeen him in the . Garden, but not very 
often. 

Sir Pat, Often! oh, my - Family's Liſhonduted, tell me truly 
what he ud to do there—or I will have thee whipt without ce(- 
ation, oh Fme ina cold Sew, there's my fine Maid, was he 
with her long? | 

F'an,' Long enough. 

Sir Pat. Long enough! —oh 'tis ſo, long enough—for what, 

hah?' my dainty. Mifs, tell me, and did(t thou leave 'em ? 
. Fer. They usd to ſend me to gather flowers to make Noſe- 

Sir. | 

Sir Pat. Ab, Jenjoriliaaion, | tis evident if they were leſt alone 
that they were naught, I know't, —and where were they the 
while ? in the cloſe Arbour ? Aye Aye —— I will have tt cut 
down, it is the Pent-houſe of Iniquity;-the very Coverlid of 
Sin. 

| Fan. No Sir, they fat on the Primroſe Bank. 

\ Sir Pat. What, did they fit all the while, or ftand—or —le 
—or—oh how was't ? b 

Far. They only fat indeed Sir Father: * 

EB "0h And thou didſt not hear a word they faid all the 
while? 

For. YesT did Sir, and the man: taſkt-a great deal of as, 
and of that, and of t 'other, and all the whitk threw Jefimine! n 


her boſome. 

'. Sir Pat, Well ſaid, and did he nothing eſe? 11 

| Fer, No indeed, Sir Father, nothing. * 

- Sir-Pet. But what did -ſhe fay'to the man again? =» 

"Faw, She fill; ler me-ſee, 2 Aye the Fon yh le Ca 
your ſelf. and "Toy re egtich np 2 py 7 

078 Pat. Ah; * 7 wad ted - 


| aa 


— 
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Fax. Then he fajd, Well if I muſt be gon, -let me lea 

with this hearty curſe; A Pox take thee al over for wakind wy 
love thee ſo confonundedly. 

Sir Pat, Oh horrible! T 

Fan, —OhIT cou'd live here for ever, that was when he kit 
/her—— her {hand only, are you not a Damnd woman ' tor 
making ſo fond a Pappy of me ? 

Sir p Put, Oh unheard of wickedneſs ! 

Fan. Would the Devil bad thee and all thy family, &re [ had 


| keen thy Curſed face. - 


Sir Pat. Oh Fle hear no more, —T'e hear no more-+wing 


© whata Blafphemous wretch is this | 


Fan, Pray Sur Father, do' not tell my Siſter of this, ſhe'le be 
horribly angry with me. 

Sir Pat. No no, get you gon, —oh I am; heart-fick—I'le up 
and conſult with my Lady what's fit to be done in this affair, oh 
never Was the like heard of. Goes out, Fanny goes the 

i} 38 othe Wy. 


tvs the Lady Fancies Bedchamber, ſhe's dilcpnored with Witmore- 


in diſorder. A Table, Sword, and Hatt. 


\ 
{ 


| Mary. 0 Madam, Sir Patient's coming up. 

1s Fer. Coming up ſay you | 

Mann, ries al on the top of the Staits, Madam. 

_ Witt. What ſhall I doe > 

ha. Fe Oh:Damwn him, 1know not, if he fee thee here after 
ny pitctended: Hinek, he muſt needs diſcover why | feign'd, —I 
have no Excuſe ready, —this Chamber's unlucky, there's no ayoi- 

him, here ſtep behind the Bed, perhaps he has only 


ding 
__ his Tian Book and will not long. Wittmore rus 
| Uebind the Bed. 


#. $- hÞ+ 4 _ 


2 _ Enter Sir Patient. 


"So Pet. Ob. oh, pardon this 1ntexrnaption my Lady Faxcy 
——ob I am balf Kira, my Daughter , my Honour —-- my 


ghee, m utation. 
c Ay" ionavinnr IE is ſhe dead ?- 


bow 5a 7 ppenicy ſhe were, her Portion 5d her Honour wou'd. 


Bottle 


then be avid; bat ob I'm ſick at heart, Ijin fetch me the 


* 64 Sir Parent Fancy. 
| Botile of Mirabilis in the Cloſet, — ſhe's wanton ——"ungha( 
: 'Exnter Maundy with the Bottle. 


oh I cannot ſpeak it, oh the Bottle — Drink] ſhe has loſt her 
Fame, — her Shame——her Namte:—oh { Drizks] this is not the 
right Bottle—that with the red Cork .| Drinks] [ Ex. Maundy, 
 —an{ is grown a very t'other end of the town' Creature, a very 
, Apple 0 Sodom, fair without and filthy within, what ſhall we 


 Exter Maundy. 


doe with her ? ſhe's loſt, undone ; [ Drinks] hah —let me ſee, 
[ Drinks] this is —{ Drinks] not as [ take it—| Dri»ks]-—no.. 
tis not the right— ſhe's naught, -—ſhe's lewd, —{_ Drinks] — 
. oh how you Vex me—{ Drinks] this is not the right Bottle, 
yet—[ Drinks]no no—here. _ | Grzwes her the Both, 
' Max. You ſaid, that with the Red Cork Sir. [ Goes ont. 
Sir Pat. I meant the Blew, — I know not what I fay, — jn 
fine, my Lady let-us marry her out of hand, for ſhe is fall'n, fall'n 
to Perdition ; ſhe underſtands more wickedneſs then' had ſhe 
been bred in a profane Nunnery — a Court, or a Play-houſe, 


Exter Maundy. 


Drinks) — therefore let's Marry her inſtantly——ont of hand, 
Dri Misfortune on Misfortune, { Driks] —but Patience 
1s a wonderfull Vertue, [ Drinks] —ha—this is very Comfortable, 
—very Conſoling, -—I profeſs if it were not for theſe Creature 
- raviſhing Comforts, ſometimes, .a Man were a very odd ſort of 
an Animal {[ Dri»ks] but ah— ſee how all things were ordaind 
for the uſe and comfort of man [ Drinks.) "us 
| | Lo. Fa. 1 like this well; Ah Sir 'tis ery true, therefore re- | 
ceive it plentifully and thankfully, 
| | Sir Pat, Drinks Ingeniouſly At hath made me marvel- 
Tous lightſome, I profeſs 1t hath a: very notable Faculty, 
|-— very, knaviſh—and as—it were waggiſh, but 
'— hah what have we there onthe Table ? a Sword and 
Hat ? Sees Wittmore's Sword - and Hat on the Table 
| which he had forgot... | bp : 


| La. Fe. Curſe on m Dullnefs, ——oh —theſe Sir, they xe 
| Mr. Fainlover——he being ſo foon to be Marry'd, and bein 

{traitned for time, ſent theſe to Mandy to benew tri nid wi 

| Feet Ab | Ki 
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Ribbon Sir- 


ape, mult I have mens things ſeen in my Chamber? 


SirPat. Nay nay, be not angry my little Rogue, I like the. 


young mans frugality well, o go. your ways, —get you 
on—and finefy your knacks, and tranghams, and do your by- 
els —g0C, —— 
with his hand : :ſhe goes ont, he bolts the 
door after ber, and ſits down on the 

Fj Beds feet. \| ©. 

La. Fa. Heavens, what means he ! 

Sir Pat. Come hither to me my little Apes face, —come 
—come [ ſay—what mult I come fetch you? \--Catch her, catch 
her, catch her— catch her, catch her, catch her. ; Running af- 


; ter her. 
La. Fa. Oh Sir I am fo 1ll I can hardly ſtir. 
Sir Pat. Tle make ye well, come hither ye Monky face, did 
it, did it, did it ? alas for it, a poor lilly fools face, dive it a blow 


and Fle beat it. | 


La. Fa. You neglect your Devotion Sir. 
Sir Pat. No no, no Prayer to day my little Raſcal], —-no 
on to day —-poor Gogle's ſick — come hither ——why you 
raory Baggage you, come or I ſhall touze| you, ingenuoully 
[ hall, tom tom or 1'le whip it. 
La. Fa. Have you forgot your Daughter Sir ? and your dif- 


grace ? 


Sir Pat. A fiddle on my Daughter, ſhe's a Chick of the old 
Cock I profeſs, I was juſt ſuch another wag when young, —but 
he ſhall be marry'd to morrow, a good Cloke for her knavery 3 
therefore come your ways, ye wag, we'le take a nap together, 
good faith my little Harlot I mean thee no harm. 

. La, Fa. No o' my Conſcience. - || 

- Sir Pat. Why then, why then you little Mungrel ? 

La. Fa. His preciſe worſhip is as it were diſguisd, the out- 
ward man is overtaken —pray Sir lye down, and Ile come to 
you preſently. h 

Sir Pat. Away you wag, will you ? will you—catch her there, 
atch her. | T 1 

La. Fa. 1 will indeed — death there's no getting from him, 


——pray lye down-——and I'le cover thee cloſe enough Fle. 
' warrant thee, -- [Afide. He her down, ſhe covers wal 
HIRE 6 K p a 


that's all, ——take *em away you naughty Bag- 


(Smiling on Maundy, |gently beating her - 
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| Had ever- Lovers ſuch ſpightfull. Luck 2: hab —ſurely he ſleepy, 

| blck the miſtaken Bottle—Aye, he ſleeps, —-whilt, Whew... wi 

| He coming out falls 5 pulls the Chair down, Sir Patient 

4 flings open. the Curtain... 

| | Witt, TIRg: of my over Care, what ſhall I doe? 

\ | Sir Pat. hat' s$ that, what noiſe i s'that ? Jet me fee, we are 

| Nat fafe, lock up the daoe.. whar's the matter, what Thizde 

Clap was that ? Wittmare runs under the B:d : ſhe runs 19 
, Sir Patient and holds him in his Bed. 

\La. Fa. Pray Sir lye ſtil], *twas I was only going to fit down, 
and a ſuddain hadiveb took, me in my head. wbich made me fal 
23nd with me the Chair, there is no danger. near.ye Sir—l was juſt 
oqoneg to fleep by you. 

Sir Pat. Go you 're a flattering Huſwife,goe, Catch her, catch 
her — catch her. — [iLyes down, fhe covers him. 

£4, Fa. Oh.how I tremble at the difmal apprehenſion of be- 
ing- diſcovcred, had 1 fecur'd. my: {&}f of the Eighr'-thouſand 
Pound, I wo 'd not value Wittmores being ſeen, but now tbibe | 
found out wou'd call my Wit. tm queſtion, fb 'r1s the fortunate 
| glane are wie. FWittmore peeps from war tbe Bed > ſhe 

js fofaly to thy door to oper it. | 

With Was ever man {0 Phgyd-2 ——obah-— whars this) 

confound my tell-tale Watch, the Larum: and there's 
no getting ta't to filence it 5 Damn'd Misformne ! | 
[ Sir Patient riſes and flings oper the Curtains, 

Sir Pat. Hah, what's that ! | 

Ea. F 4 Heavens! what's the mattes?. we are deflim'd to difco- 
VCLy. [| She-runs ta Sir Patient, and-leeves the door ſtill faſt 

Sir Pat. What's that I fa , What's -that 2: let me fee; ler me 
ke, w bat ringing's that, ob t me ſee what 'tis. 

[ Strives to gek up, fhe holds hin down. 

Le. Fez. Oh,now | ke my ah i am alas that eyer þ was 
born to ſee't. [eas 

Witt. Death ſhe le tel] bin am here [ nay he mult knowt, 
2 Pox of all inv ention and Mechanicks, and he were damn'd that 
firſt contrivd a Watch. | 

Sir Pat. Hah , doſt weep, _—why Joſt weep? I fay what 
noiſe is that ? what ringing? hah |. 

Le. Fa. 'Tis:that, *tis —_ my, dear that makes. me weep, alas 


1 REYEL wear this ata Noiſe Ka ſome dear friend dyes. ' 4 
ir Fat. 
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Sir Pat. Hah, dyes !- oh that muſt be I, Aye Aye, oh, 
La. Fa. Tve heard it Sir this two dayes, but wou'd not tell you | 
of it. | ; @ | 
Sir Pat. Hah ! heard it theſe two dayes? oh, what is't, a death- 
watch 2 — hah. — | 
La Fa. Aye Sir, a death-watch, a certain Larum death-watch 
a thing that has warn'd our Family this hundred years, oh—I'me 
the moſt undone| Woman. | 
Witt. A bleſſing on her for a dear diſſembling Cilt —death 
and the Devil, will it never ceale ? 
Sir Pat. A death-watch ? ah, 'tis fo, I've often heard of theſe 
things —methinks it ſounds as if 'twere under the Bed. —— 
[ Offers to look, ſhe holds him. 
La. Fa. You think fo Sir, but that 'tis about the Bed is my 
prief, it therefore threatens you : oh wretched Woman ! 
Sir Pat. Aye, aye, Ime too happy in a wite to live long : well, 
I will ſettle my Houſe at Hogsdowne with the Land about it, 
which is 500 1, a year upon thee, live or dye, —do not grieve.— 
[_ Lays himſelf down. 
La. Fa. Oh I never had more cauſe, come try to ſleep ; your. 
fate may be diverted — Whilſt le to prayers for your dear 
health, -— —1 have almoſt run [ Covers hin, draws the Curtains. 
out all my ſtock of Hypocriſie, and that hated/ Art now fails me, 
—oh all ye Powers that favour diſtreſt Lovers, afliſt us now, and 
Meprovide againſt your future Malice. ; She makes [ignes to 
Wittmore, he peeps. 
Witt, T'me impatient of Freedom, yet ſo much happineſs as I 
but now injoy'd without this part of Suffering had made me too 
Death and Damnation ! what curſt luck have I ? 
Makes ſigns to her to pen the Door - whilſt he creeps 
ſoftly from under the Bed to the Table, by which going 
to raiſe himſelf he pulls down all the Drolſing things + at 


the ſame inſtant Sir Patient leaps from the Bed, and 
ſhe returns from the door and ſits on Wittmores back 
as be lies on his hands and knees, and makes 4s if” 
ſhe ſmounded. | 
Sir Pat. What's the matter ! what's the matter! has Satar broke 
lis everlaſting Chain and got looſe abroad to Plague poor Mor- 


falls > hah — what's the matter ? [ Runs to his Lady. 
Lz. Fa, Oh help, 1 dye, — I faint—run down and call for 
help, | K 2 Ht = wa Pat. 
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| ©. |Sir Pat, My Lady dying? oh ſhe's gon, ſhe faints, —yþ, 

|. ho, who waits? | Cries and bayks, 

' ' Le. Fa. Oh, go down and bring me help, the door is lockt 
—— they cannot hear ye—oh —1 goe ——1 dye.— ; 
| | [ He opens the door and calls help, help. 

Witt, Damn him! there's no eſcaping without I kill the Dog. 

| from under her , peeping. 

Ez. Fa, Lye-ftill or we are undone — , -. | 


Sir Patient returns with Maundy. 


 Maur. Hah, diſcover'd ! 
Sir pat. Help, help my Lady dies. —— 

Mann, Oh I perceive how 'tis Alas ſhe's dead, quite 

one, oh rub her temples Sir. | 

Sir Pat. Oh I'me undone then, —| Weeps] oh my dear, ny 
Vertuous Lady ? ; 

| Ea. Fa. Oh where's my Huſband, my deareſt Huſband—oh 
bring him near me. 
Sir Pat. I'me here my Excellent Lady. — | 
She takes him about the neck and raiſes ber ſelf 
| p, gives Wittmore a hittle kick behind. 
Witt. Oh the dear Lovely Hypocrite, was ever Man ſo nea 
diſcovery ? | | | [ Goes ont, 

Sir Pat. Oh how hard ſhe preſſes my head to her Boſome ! 

Mann. Ah, that graſping hard Sir, is a very bad ſign. 

Srr Pat. How does my good, my deareſt Lady Fancy? 
| Ea. Fa. Something better now, give me more Air, —— that 
diſmall Larum Death-watch had almoſt kilFd me. 

SirPat. Ah Precious Creature, how ſhe afflis her ſelf for me, 
— come let's walk into the Dining room, is. more Airie, from 
_ | thenceinto my Study,andmake thy ſc]f Miſtreſs of that Fortunel 
\ have deſign'd thee, thou beſt'of Women, [| Exernt, Leading ber. 


The End of the Fourth A&. 
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SCENE ], A7able, and SixChairs. 


Exter Iſabella Reading a Letter, Betty tricking ber. 

Hb. F How came you by this Letter ? 47 | 
H Bet. Miſs Farny receivd it by a ſtring from his 
Window, by which he took up that you writ to him this mor- 


ning. | | 

A What. means this nicety ? forbear I fay,—-—— 

| [ puts Betty from her. 

Bit. You cannot be too fine upon your V Vedding day. 

1/ab. Thou art miſtaken, leave me, — whatever he ſays here 
to ſatisfy my jealouſy, I am confirm'd that he was falſe, yet this 
allurance to free me from this-intended marriage, makes me re- 
ſolve to pardon him however guilty. —— 


Ezxter Wittmore. 


How now ! what means this infolence 2. How dare you having ſo 
WY made your. guilty approaches, venture again into my pre- 
ence ?. | WE” | 
F Witt. Why ? Is there any danger, but what's ſo viſible,in thoſe 
ar eyes? Wo): 

Iſab. And there may lie enough Sir, when they're angry. By: 
what Authority do you make this ſawcy viſit? 

Witt. That of a Husband Madam, I came to congratulate the 
mighty joy. this day will bring you. | T 7 
[/ab. Thou darſt not marry me, there will be danger int. 

Witt. Why fore you do not carry Death in your imbraces, 
find no Terrour in that lovely ſhape, no Daggers in that pretty 
ſornfull look's that breath that utters ſo much Anger now, laſt 
night was ſweet as new-blown Roſes are, and ſpoke ſuch 
words, ſo tender and ſo kind. - 

Iſab. And -canſt thou think they were addrefsd to.thee ? 

Wits. No, nor cou'd the ſhade of Night hide the confuſion 
which diforder'd you, at the diſcovery that I was not be, the blet- 
(cd he you look'd for. | | 

K 3 [E's Ifab. 
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1/ab. Leave me, thou hated obje& of my Soul. 

VVitt. This will not rve ypur turn, for I muſt marry you, 

I/ab. Then thou art a fool, aud draweſt thy ruin on ; why | 
will hate. thee, —— hate thee moſt extreamly. 

VVitt. That will notanger me. -'M 

Jab. Why, I will never let thee touch me, not. kiG my hang 
not come into my!light. ! 

VVitt. Are there no other women, kind, fair, and to be pur. 
chasd ? he cannot ſtarve for Beauty in this age, that has. a'ſtock 
to buy. | 

| Ib. Why, I will Cuckold thee, look to't; I will moſt dan- 
nably. Fo | 

| VV. So woud you, had you lov'd mein ayear or two: there- 
fore like a kind civil Husband I've made provifion for you, 
friend, and one I dare truſt my Honour with, —'tis Mr. K»owel, 
Madam. : E193 | | 
| jab. Lodwick! What Devil brought that name to his know- 
ledge? —— canſt thou know him, and yet dare hope to marry 
me ? [ls | 

VVitt. We-have agreed it, and on theſe conditions. 
* | Tab. Thou baſely injureſt him, he cannot do a deed he ought 

to bluſh fot :/ Lodwith do this! Oh do not credit it, - pre- 
thee be juſt and kind for thy own Honours fake, be quickly fo, 
the haſty minutes fly, and will anon make up the fatal hour that 
will undoe me. |; . : 

VVitt. "Tis true, within an hour you muſt ſubmit to Hymey, 
there's no avoiding it. . | Figs: Fe 
Tab. Nay then be gone m r ſubrmiſiive Prayers, and 2 

Ms dull Obedience ſock uNgarth us ſlaves to, t do, $a- 
crifice me, lead me to the Altar, and ſee if all the holy myſtick 
Words can Conjure from me the conſenting ſyllable : No, I will 
not add one word to make the charm compleat, but ſtand as ſi- | 
po in th'inchantiug Circle, as if the Prieſts. were railing Devils 
' there. | : 


Enter Lodwick. 


Load. Enough, enough, my charming I/zbella, 1 am confirm'd. 
aur =p en what good Angel conducted thee hither? | 
 . Lod. Een honeſt Charles VVi#tmore here, thy friend and mine, 


no Bug-bear Lover he! 
Jak 


- 


 - Sir Patiem Fancy. fe 7” 


" Ifab. VWittmore! that friend I've often heard thee _ ? .notv 
"he kind miſchief on him, he has ſo frighted me; I ſearbs can 
bing my ſenfe to' ſo much order to thah him tharhe ovee me 


Tod Thou ſhalt deftr that payment to more leiſure, We're 
men of buſineſs now. My Mother knowing of'a Confutearigt of 
Phyſicians which your Father has this day appoinmted'to'meet at 
his hoſe; has bnb'd- Monfieur T»boone his French: Doctor in 
Penſion, to admit of a Doctor or two of her recommendmg, 
who ſhall amuſe him with diſcourſe till we get our ſclyes [mar- 
feds and'to make it the more ridiculons! Þ will relcafe Sir Cre- 
dylour from the Backer, Þ (iw'it inthe H: tf as I cime-throughy, 
we ſhall have need of the tool, AL RAPE CREE Witt. 


Enter Wirtmore pulling in Mie "I Y | 


Witt. Twill do:well.- © 
'\Lvd; Siri Crehilons how ife man? Ws ers Fo Diiher 
 SCred. WhAr am not I at the Cirrters yet? — Ott Lodwick 
| thy: hand, me alimoft porfor'd this Batket Wong airing 
extreamly; 16 fme[ls: Yksa an-old/Ladies Wetddinft-G own of my 
es jp Ye —— but whar's the danger paſt, man) 
No, but there's a neceſſiey'of yout bling # for- foe time 
diſpuis'd to at a. Phyſician. 
Sir Cred; How'!t a" Phy fician ! that'T cm eofily do, for RE is 
ſtand Simples. | 
_ - \Lod. That's not materia}, fo you c: car but Barter well, be very . 
Grave, and put on a {tarch'd countenance. || 
'. Sir Cred, Banter * what's'that, man ? Ee 
Lod. Why Sir, talking very much, and medhdhls juſt nothing } 
be full of words without any connexton, ſence, or conchiſion : 
come in with me, and Ile inſtruct you. farther. 
SirCred. Pſhaw, is thar all;fay no more or, Fle do't, let me 
alone-for: Bantering,- — but this fame damn'd Rival 2 — 
He's now watching for you without;ahd nieans to ſouce 


upon you, but truſt to me for your lecutity, come away, k 


have your habit ready. [" Goes ont.) — This day ſhall make 
ins mine, Dear - 00 0000p : £036 4o4- , Cx Lod. and Witt. 


* Enter Sir Patient, ind Ld and Roger. 
bir Pet. Marry Lncretia ! iss there no Woman't m the Gity fit 


for 


+ " $$# 2» 
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for. you but the e Daughter of the moſt notorious antaftical Lady 


within the Walls? . 1. * 
Lean. Fet that Ereaſtical Lady you thought fic for a Wife for 


me Sir. 
Sir Pat. Yes Sir, Foppery with Money had bcen lomething , 


but a Pe: Fop, hang tis abominable. 


hear me Sir, t 
" Sir Pu. "Sirab| Sirrab, you'rea Jackanapes, ingenuouſl your 
'Sir Marty Lucretia quoth he! 
Lear. If it were ſoSir, where's her fault: ? 
Sir Pat. Why Mr. Coxcombe, all over. Did I with fo much 
care endeavour to marry thee to the _— only to give thee 
apportunicy with Lucretia? _ F244 Ji 


Exter Lady Knoll 


Lear. This Anger ſhews your great concern for me. 

Sir Put. For my name I am, but; 'twere no matter if thou 
wert hangd,and thou deſerveſt,it for thy lewd: Cavalicring Opi- 
nion, —— they ſay thou art a Papiſt too, or at leaſt a Church 
of Exglend Man, and I profels there's not a pin to chuſe, _— 
Marry Lacretia! | 

"Id Ky. Wer 1 querimonious, I ſhou'd reſent the affront this 
Balatroon has offer 'd me. | 

ſab. Dear Madam, for my ſake do not anger him now. 

[ Aſide to her, 
1=S Ky. Upon my Honour you are very free with my Daugh- 
cer Sir. 

Sir Pat. How! ſhe here! now for'a Peal from her eternal 
Clapper, I had rather be confin'dto an Iron-mill. 

. Ki. Sure Lucretia merits a Husband of as much worth as 
your Nephew Sir. | 
Sir Pat. A better, Madam, for he's the lewdeſt Hedtor, in the 
Town, he has all the Vices. of,youth, Whoring , Swearing, 
Drinking, Damning, Fighting, — and a Thouſand more, num- 


| berlefs and nameleſs. 


La. Kr. Time Sir may make him more abſtemious. 

Sir Pat. Oh never Madam! 'tis. in's Nature, he was born with 
4+ mi given overto Reprobation, tis bred i ''th* bone, he's 
0 

Lear. This is the firſt good Office that ever he did me. AE" 


m—_— Sir Patient Fancy. m7 


La Kn. What think you Sir, if in defiance of! your Inurbani- 
ty, I take him with all theſe faults my (elf? | | 
Sir Pat. How Madam! [| 
| Ls, Kr. Without more Ambages Sir, I have|conſider'd your 
former deſires, and have conſented to marry him, notwithſtan- 
ding your exprobrations. [|| 


ir. Pat. May I believe this Madam, and has| your Ladiſhip 
that goodneſs! —and haſt thou my Boy ſo much Wit? wh; this 
is (omething now, — well he was ever the beſt and fweeteſt na- 
turd youth, — why what a notable wag's this ? and is it true 
my Boy, hah? | || 
Lear. Yes Sir, I had told you fo before had you permitted me 
to ſpeak. | Fil. | | 
Sir Pat. Well Madamyhe is onely fit for your excellent Ladi- 
ſip, he is the prettieſt civHleſt Lad! —— well go thy ways; 1 
ſal never ſee the like of thee,no— Ingenioully |the Boy's made 
for ever, Two thouſand Pounds a Seer old Money, Plate,and 
| Jewels, made for ever. — Well Madam, the fatisfaCtion I take in 
this Alliance, has made me refolve to give him|immediately my 
Writings of all my Land in Berkshire, Five hundred Pounds a year 
Madam, . and T wou'd have you Married this| [morning with 
oy OT {o one Dinner and one Rejoycing will {erye 
La, Kr. That Sir, we have already agreed upon. 


Sir Pat. Well [le fetch the Writings. Come [ſabela, Ile not 


traſt you out of my ſight to day. — [Ex, Sir Pat. a»d Ifab, 
Lear. VVell then Madam, you are reſolv'd upon this buſineſs 
of Matrimony. * | 


La. Kr. Was it not concluded between us Sir| this morning? 
and at the near approach do. you begin to fear ?. | 
: pr: Nothing Madam, ſince Ime convincd of 'your good- 
La. Ky. You flatter Sir, this is meer Adulation. 

Lean, No, k am that wild Extravagant my Uncle render'd me, 
and cannot Jive confin'd. HE 

La. Kz.''To one Woman you mean? I ſhall [not ſtand with 
you for a Miſtreſs or two, 1 hate a dull moroſe| unfaſhionable 
| Blockhead :to.my Husband, nor ſhall T 'be the firſt example 
of a ſuffering Wile Sir; Women were created! poor obedicnt 


things, 2 
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"Feds. And can you be content to ſpare me hve or ſix nigh 

10 a week? 7 J | 
La, Kr. Oh you're too reaſonable. = | 

. Lean, And for the reſt, if I get drunk, perhaps Ile piveto. 

you: yet in my Drink me damn'd ill natur'd too, and may Neg. 

le& my duty, perhaps {hall be ſo wicked to 7 you cunning, dc. 

centful, gilting, baſe, ard ſwear you have undone me, {wear you 
have raviſh'd from my faithful heart, all thatcou'd make it bet | 
or happy. Te be poll 

{hel OE | Eatery Luctetia werprirg. 

Za 4 How now, Lamretied i 1. 

Lucr. Oh Madam, give me'leave'to kneel Before, and tell you 
if you purſue the Cruelty I hear you're olng.to commit , I an 
| the moſt Joſt, moſt wretched Maid rhat breaths ; We two have 
placed faiths, and "hou'd you marry hitn, twere (© to fin a 
Jeaven wou'd never pardon. | 

La. Kr. Riſe tool. jn BF: Io 
 Lacr. Never, till you have given me back Leader, or leave 
to live no more, —— — pray. kill me Madam ; and the fame 

Flowets thar deck, your Nuptial-bed, | 

Shall ierve to ſtrow ary Herſe, when I ſhall he 

A dead cold witnefs' of your Tyranny. © oo 

La. Kn. Riſe, I ſtill deſign'd him yours. — I faw with plea- 
ſure Sir, yout reclination from ,my addreſſes, — 1 have provd 
both your aſſions, and 'twere' unkind not to Crown 'emm with 
the due premium of each others merits, ; , {Groves her toLean. 

* * Lear. Can Heaven and you Neree tb be' fb bountiful? ,. ' 

La. Ky. Be not amazd at this turn, Rotat one fitum, —— 

but no more, — keep ſtill that mask of Love we fiſt put on, 

\ta]] you have Fang the Writings,. for I have no' joy beyond 
cheating thar filthy Uncle of thine, — Lycretix wife your eyes, 
and prepare for Hye, the hour draws Near. . Thaleſjto, Thak/- 


ſo ! .as the Romans cryd. 


© Lucr. May you be till admird ds you Yellrve by” 
$5 Enter Sir Patient with Writings, 4:4 [{abella. 
. Sir Pat. How Madath Lucretis, andfinitgars! 
_ Le. Ki. Alitele diſguſted Sir, Wich her Father.in21aw, Sir. © 
Sir Pat. Oh is that all, hold up thy head Sweet-heart,thy rurn's 
next, — here Madam, I ſurrender my Title, with theſe Wineng, 


Sir Pa: zent Fac.” 


[ab. He's but ſtept'into Cheaplide to fit the Ning Sir, and will 
be here immediately. 
Sir Pat. I have buſineG anon about Eleven bf the. Clock, a 
Conſultation of Phyſicians to confer about this Carkaſe of mine. 
Lean, Phyſicians Sir, what to doe? 

Sir. Pat. To do! why to take their advice ir, and to: fol- 
low It. 

Lean, For what I beſeech you Sir ? 
Sir Pat. Why Sir for my health. 
Lear, I believe you are not ſick Sir, 
on {o. -:/; -- 
Sir Pat. They make me fo !-— do you hear bim Madam, 
am not I ſick Sir? not I, Sir Patient Fancy ſick ? 

La, Kn. He'le deſtroy my deſign, — how Mr. Fancy, not Sir 
Patient lick ? or muſt he be incinerated before you'le credit it? 

dir Pat. Aye Madam,I want but dying to undeccive him, and 
jet] am not fick ! 

Lear. Sir I love your life, and wou'd not © have you die with 
Fancy and Conceit. — 

Sir Pat, Fancy and Conceit ! do but obſerve him Madam, — 
what do'ye mean Sir, by Fancy and Conceit ? | | 

La. Kn. He'le ruin all, why Sir, he means 

by Pat. Nay let him alone, let him alone, ( with your Ladi- 

—_ ardon)——— come Sir, —— Fancy and Copeeit, I take it, 
Was " mas Yrunp in debate, — 

Lear. 1 cannot prove this to you Sir, by force 'of Argument, 
but by demonſtration I will,if you will baniſh all your couzening 
Quacks,and take my wholeſome advice. | 

Sir Pat. Do but hear him Madam, not prove it. 

La, Kn. Sir he means nothing, - not ſick !alas Sir you're 
very fick. 

dir Pat. Aye,Aye, your Ladiſhip i is a Lady of Lofound know- 
ledge why have I not had the advice of all the Doctors in 
England, and have I not been in continual Phyſick this Twenty 
years, — and yet I am not ſick ! ask my dear Lady Sir, how ſick [ 
wm, ſhe can inform you. [ La, Kno. goes and talks to Ilab. 
ar. She does her endeavour Sir, to keep! up the humour. 


——— unleſs they make 


| % 
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75 
and with 'em my Joy, my Life, my Darling, my Leander, 
' now let's away, where's Mr. F ain-love ? | | 


- PET] Sir Patient Fanoy. 


Sir Pat. How Sir ! 
Lean. She wiſhes you dead St | 
Sir Pat. What ſaid the Raſcal ? wiſhes me dead! 
_ | Lear. Sir ſhe hates you. - | 
Sir Pat, How | hate me! what my Lady hate me? 
Lean, She abuſes your Love, plays tricks with ye, and cheats 
ye Sir. | | i | 
; Sir Pat. Was ever ſo prophane & wretch! what, you will not 
| prove this neither ? 
Lean. Yes, by demonſtration too, © -' | 
Sir Pat. Why thou ſawcie Varlet, Sicrah, Sirrah thank my La. 
dy here 1 do not cudgel thee, ——— well I will ſettle the reſt 
of my Eſtate upon her to morrow, I will Sir, — and thank God 
you have what you have Sir, make much ont. 
'\ Lean, Pardon me Sir, *tis not my fingle opinion, but the whole 
City takes notice o'r, that I tell it you Sir is the effedts. of my 
| Duty not Intereſt, pray give me leave to- prove this to you 
| $106 4 
Sir Pat. What you are at your Demonſtration again>—core. 
—— lct's-hear. [Feb] ae 
Learn. Why Sir, —give her frequent opportunities, ——and 
then ſurpriſe her, — or, -—by pretending to ſettle all upon her, 
— give her your Power, and ſee if ſhe do not turn you out of 
doog, ——--or — by feigning you are fick to death ——or 
mdced by dying. | E-| 
Sir Pat.. 1 thank you Sir, this indeed 1s Demonſtratjon, 
I take it.- - [Pulls off his Hat. 
Lex. I mean but feigning Sir, and be a witneſs your ſelf of her 
ſorrow, or contempt.. - | 
vir Pat. Pauſes | —Hah—bum,—why ingeniouſly this may be 
a very pretty Project, — well Sir, ſuppoſe I follow your ad- 
vice 5 — nay I profeſs I will do ſo, not to try her Faith, but to 
| have the pleaſure to hear her Conjugal Lamentations, feel her 
Tears bedew my Face, and her fweet:Mouth kiſſing my Checks 
a thouſand times, verily a wonderful comfort: and then 
Sir, what becomes of: your Demonſtration. 


Exter Wittmore with the Ring. 


Oh, —— Mr. F ain-love, come come you're tardy, It us away 
to Chutch, | 
E! Enter 


Sir Patient Fancy. | 77 


Enter Roper. 


Reg. Sir here is -DoCtor Twrbooxe, and thoſe other Dodtors 


our Worſhip expected. 
Enter Lady Fancy. 


Sir Pat. The Doors already / ——well bring em up, come | 


Madam, we have waited for your Ladiſhip, -——- bring up the 
Doors Roger, _. | 
La. Fa. |: 248888; | have now brought that deſign to a happy 
conclufion for which -I married this formal -Afs, I'le tell thee 
more anon, — we are obſerv'd. | 

Za. Kn. Oh Lodwick's come. 


- 


Enter Lodwick, Monſieur Turboon, Fat Do@or, Amſterdam, 


Leyden, Sir Credulous. 


Sir Pat. Door 7urboon your Servant, I expe&ed you not this 
two hours. LIE -- 
 Tirb, Nor had ee com Sir, bot for deſe wordy Gentelmen, whos 
affairs wode:not permit dem to com at your hour. 
Sir Pai. Ate they Engliſhpray? / | | 
Turb. Dis is Sir, —[. pointing to Lod.7 an admirable Phyſician, 
and a rare Aſtrologer. —Dis ſpeaks good Engliſh, bot a Colen- 
der born. : | points to Sir Crd. 
Sir Cred, What a pox does the Fellow call me a Cullender ? 
Lod. He means a High-Dutch man of the Town of Coler, Sir. 
Sir Pat. Six I have heard of your Fame, —DeQor pray enter- 
tain theſe Gentlemen till my return, 'Tle-be with you preſently. 
Load. Sir 1 hope you go not forth to day ? [ Gazing on his Face. 
Sir Pat, Not far,” Sir. TR 
Lod. There is/a certain Star has rul'd this two daies Sir, of a 
very malignant Influence to perſons of your Complexion and 
conſtitution, —let me ſee —within-this two hours and {1x Mi- 
nutes, its Malice will be ſpent, till then it will be fatall. . | _ 
Sir Pat. Hum, reignd thistwodays? —I profes and things have 
gon very croſs with me this two daies, —a notable man this. 
La. Kr. Oh a very Profound Aſtrologer Sir, upon my Honour 
Iknow-him, 7 : 
- Sir Pat, But this 3s an affair of that importance Sr——| - 
_ Load. If it. be more than-health or Life; I beg our Pardon Sir. 
' Sir Pat. Nay no offence Sir I beſeech you, Ile ſtay Sir. 
1 La” | La Kn. 
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8 | Sir Patiens Fancy. 
| La. Kn. How ! Sir Patiezt not ſee ys Marricd ? 
© | Sir Pat. You ſhall excuſe me Madam.  _ | 
| *' Ly Fa. This was lucky,” oh VAadartiwou'd you have my Dear 
' yenture out, when a malignant Star reigns ! not' for the wort 
- | || Sir Pat. No Tle not ſtir, had it been any Star but a malignant 
Star, I hal waited on your Ladiſhip. Bur theſe malignant Stars 
axe very Pernicious ſtars. Nephew,” take: my Lady Kroner, 
Mr. Fain-love my Daughter, and cope fa) do'yon condut 
my Lady; the Parfon ſtays for you, -and the Coaches are at the 
| door.  F{Exernt LidyKnowell, Leander, Wittmore ad Ifah 
Lady Fancy and Bartholomew. 
; Exnter Boy. © 
-»Bop. jSir; my Lady ba ſent for. you. '.. 1 
723 Yi Ite Nag b you preſently, Sir Credulows be ſure you 
-, lug bm by the Ears, with any ſort of ſtuff, till my return, Te 
| ſend you a friend to keep you 1n Countenance. _ 
| Ber Pleaſz you to fit Gentlemen? | 
'"Aneft. Peale you Sir. -f Th Sir Cred. who bows and runs back. 
| | Sir Cred. ON Lord fWeer Sir, | hope you do not take me—' 
Nay I beſeech you Noble Sir ———KReverend Sir. 
OR | 5 * | [| Turning from one tot other. 
Led. By no means'Sir,:- a ſtranger. 
SirCyed. I hefeech you —Scavartiſſuri DoGores, ——incom- 
| parable Sit, —and Yott=——=or you. ONT 
Fat D. Introth Sir, theſe Complements are needleſs, I am 
| ſomething corpulent and love my eaſe. ' ** © © 8 [Sits 
| SirCred. Generous Sir, you ſay well, therefore. Corlicentia, 
as the Grecian have it. - mo Fi. LA 
| | Amſt. —Brother. ——— _. no TH 
' Lezd. Nay good Brother, ——-Sir Patient, —— 
Sir Pat. Ingeniaquſly, not before you, Mr. Doctor. 
| Lezd. Excuſe me Sit, an Alderman, and a Knight. — 
Sir Pat. Both below the leaft of. che Learned: Society. 
Eezd. Since you will have it {0 FSAP ft 2nd ory bur, —and 
_SirCre. Hum — hum, moſt Worthy, and moft'Renouned— 
' Medicine Profeſſores, qui hic aſſemblati eſtis 5, & vos altra Meſ- 
oris, 1-am now going to'ttiake a Motion'tor the Publick good of 
\ usalf;barwilldo noching wirhonr your Dof@orſhips Approbation. 
Sir Pat. Jadicioully conctided.. ' to ft : : 
| I 2 | | Sir Creda. 
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_ » Sir Patient Fancy, 
- . Six Cted. Lhe queltion' then is, Reverentil/1mj DoGores, whe- 
ther— for mark me;'T come to the matter in hand,” hating Jong 
Circumſtances of words; there being no neceſſity as our Learned 
Brother Raba/s obſerves in that moſt notorious Tteariſe of his 
olld (raragantua, there 1s fays he, no necefhity of going over the 
Hedg 'when the Patt lies fair before ye 3 \therefore as I (aid be- 
fore, I now ſay agam coming to my Qneſtion, for 'ss that admi- 
rable Welch Divine ſays in that fo famous Sermon' of his, upon 
er Creat Crantather Hadam and her Creat Cranmother Heeve 
concerning the Happell, —and her will warrant her, her/will 
kegþ to her! Text ll, fo | ſtick clufe to'my-queltion, which 
i 1Waſtriifenre Jaoterto, whether it be not neceliiiry ro the Aﬀtair 
in hand —— to take-—a Bottle,/*and if your Dotviſhps are 
of my opinion hold up yours Thumbs. f // old mw their 
| TH SITI7 ls 000k 8 Ulla mbe. | 
— Look Sir, you obſerve the Votes of the Learned Cabaliſts, 4 
_ Sir Pat: Whigh: ſhall be put'in Adt-forthwith--T like thisman 
well, he does nothang without mature deliberation. | Goes ont. 


Enter Brunſwick. 


Brun. By your leaves Gentlemen, Sit Crodulowr — \ TWhiſpers. 
Six Crad. Ol—*tis Jadwickh Enend,, the Ratcall's . dreſt like 
Farderbergen an the 0/4 aud —SirPatreort— pray; know this glo- 


; 


rious Dotar Sit. | 
_  $ir Pat, A Dottor Sir ? Abe 


Dot, troubled with-a pain.in your Head Sn? |» 
vir Pat. In my Head Sir.? .-ti {i 002 nn PT ag Oe 
Sir Cred. i] mennb-«Kind of = —Pain ,—cakindofa-Fer- 

tizo-as the: Liting call it; and a Whirligigouſtiphon as the Grbeks 


have 


dir Cred. I knew it by yourſtinking breath Sir, ——and aye'you - 


LY 


: i Sir Patient F ancy. - 


! love it, which ſignifies in Engliſh Sir,a Dizzie-ſwimming kind—of 


adeyeſee—at ing—that--a—you underſtand me, 
' $ir Pat. Oh intolerable, intolerable, —why this is a rare man. 
| Fat D. Your reaſon Sir for that ? [_ To Sir Cred, 
| SirCred, My-xeaſon Sir? why my reafon Sir is this, Haly the 


F Moore, and bie [ſack and ſome thouſands more of learned 


i 


Dutchmen gbſerve your dull wall Eye and your nears. 


igoxftipbon, to be inſeparable. 


1. A moſt Learned reaſon. 
Fat D. Oh Sir inſeparable. 
Sir Cred. And have you not a kind of a— ſomething — de ye 


mark me, when you make water, a kind of a ſtopping —and— 
a—de.ye conceive me,, I have forgot the Exg/ifþ term Sir, but 
in Latin *tis a $ tronggulljonibus. 


Sir Pat. Oh Sir moſt ny , tis that which makes me de- 


ſperate Sir. 


; Sir Cred. Your ugly Face is an infallible fi In, your Dyſarie a 


the Arabichs call it, and your U-favor'd Countenance, are con- 


ſtant Relatives, 
AZ. Conſtant, conſtant. 
Jin Cred. Pray how do you eat, Sir 
Sm Pat, Ah Sir, there's my diſtragion. Alas Sir, T have the 


weakeſt ſtomach-——-1.do not make above four Meals a day, and 


then indeed I eat heartily— but alas what's that to eating to 
live, —nothing Sir nothing..— | 

| $z7r Cred. Poor heart I pity him. 

Sir Pat, And between meals, good Wine, Sweet- -meats, Cau- 
dles, — Cordialls and Mirabiliſes, to keep up my fainting Spirits. 

- Sir Credi\ A Pox of his Aldermanſhip : an the whole Bench 
were ſuch notable ſivingers, twou'd Famiſh the City ſooner than 


.a'Siege. - 


 Amrſh Brothers what do you think. of thisman ? _ 

 -£e54, /Thipk-Sir? F think his Cafe is deſperdrs.” pe 

Sir Cred: Shaw Sir,:we: ſhail ſangtecity the quiblets and qui 
lities of his bloud It: he obſerves arigirections and diet, which ts 


-4o-cat but once 1n four or five takes: © 


Sir Pat. How Sir, eat but once m Four 'Or five dies! ſuch a dyet 


| Sir wou'd kill me, alas 'Hr kill me. * 


, Sir Gred.'Qhino Sic, no, tor lank ye Sir | the Caſe is thus, do ye 
ind me-—— ſo that the' butnels ying is ooions de ye ſee, there 


is 


11s 


0 «KY : C3 | | 
©. Sir Patient Fancy. C7 
#2 certain method do ye mark me—in a——Now Sir when a 
man goes about to alter the courſe of Nature, ——the caſe is 
very plain, you may as well arreſt the Chariot of the Sun, or. alter 
the Eclipſes of the Moon, for'Sir this being of another Nature 
the Nature of it is to be unnaturall, you conceive me Sir ? —there- 
fore we muſt crave your abſence Sir for a few Minutes, till we 

. havedebated this great Affair. [-- | 
* SirPat. With all my. heart Sir, ſince my caſe js fo deſperate, 
afew hours were not too much. [ Ex. Sir Patient. 
Sir Cred. Now Sir, my Service to you. | __ [| Drinks. 
Ewter Fanny. | | 
Fan, Oh living heart! what do all theſe men do in our houſe ? 


fure they are a ſort of New-faſhon'd Conventiclers; —Tle hear 'em 
preach. [ They drink yound the while, 
Amſt. Six my ſervice to you, and to your good Lady, Sir. 
Ley. Again to you Sir, not forgetting your Daughters: they 
are fine Women Sir, let Scandal do its worſt, | - | Drinks. 
Terb. To our better trading Sir. | | 
Brun, Faith it _=_ but badly on, 1-had the weekly Bill and 
'twas a very thin Mortality, ſome of the better ſort dye indeed 
that have good round Fees to pive. | 
Turb, Verily I have not killd above my five or ſix this week. 
Brun, How Sir kill'd ? | 
 Turb, Killd Sir! ever whilſt you live, eſpecially thoſe who 
have the grand Yerole, for 'tis not for a man's Credit to let the 
Patient want an Eye or a Noſe, or ſome other ting, I have kill'd 
ye my five or ſix dozen a week — but times are hard. 
Brur. I grant ye Sir, your Poor for Experiment, and improve- 
ment of Knowledge, and to fay truth there ought to be ſuch Sca- 
* vengers as we to ſweep _ the Rubbiſh of the Nation. 
| [ Sir Cred. and Fat ſeeming in diſcourſe. 
Sir Cred. Nay an you talk ofa beaſt; My ſervice to you Sir— 
[Drinks] Aye, I loſt the figeſt beaſt of a Mare in all Devo»fhire. 
- ' Fat D. AndI1 the fineſt Spaniel Sir. TFH 
LOY they all talk together till you come to -—purpoſe Sir. 
Tirb. Pray what news i there ſtirn Y 
+ Bray. Faith Sir, I am one of thoſe fools that never regard 
whether Lewes or Philip have the better or the worſt. 
Tarb. Peace is a preat bleſling Sir, a very great bleſſing. | 
Brux. You are N right Sir, and ſo wy ervice to you vI1r. 


Ley. 


4 


32 


derſtand what's to thi purpo 


« L4ye, Well, Sin, Stetin;held qut Nobly, though the Gazetts are 


Various. > | (LE | 
. Amſt. There's a world of men killd they fay, why what 
ſhame tis ſo many thouſand ſhould dye without the help of a 


Ph fician, : . 
| jt Hang 'em they were poor m__ and not worth our ki). 


ling, my ſervice to you Sir, they'le ferve to fill up Trenches. 
P, Cred, $pamell Six ! no man breathing underfiands Dogs and 


Horſes better then my (elf. : | 


Fat D. Your'Pardon for that Sir. Þ 
Sir Cred. For look- ye Sir, Vie tell you the Nature of Dogs 


and Horſes, -;,, -. | Ip 
 . F&4 D. So can my Groom and 'Dog-keeper, - but what's this 
th! purpoſe Sir? | [_ Here they leave off, 


Sr Gred, To th' purpoſe Sir, good Mr. Hedlebmrrgh do you un- 
&? you're a Dutch Butter-ferkin, 
a Kilderkin, a Double Jugg. _ F-rh172 
Fat D. You're an ignorant. Blockhead Str. - 
: Sir Gree. You lye Sir, and there I was with you again. 
 Amnſt. What, quarrelling, men of your gravity and Profeſſion ! 
Sir Cred. That is to ſay Fools and Knaves, pray how long ist 
ſince you left Toping and Naping, far Quacking, good Brother 


 Cater-tray, —but ler that paſs, for Ile have my Humaur, and 
therefore will quarrell with Bo man, and fo. drink. —-——- 


Pe [ Goes to fill again. 
Brun. — — But what's all this to the Patient, Gentlemen ? 
Sir Cred, Aye—the Wine's all out, —and quarrells apart 


| Gentlemen as you fay, what do. ye think of our Patient, for 


{omething I concetve necefiaty to be faid for our Fees.  . 


_ - \ Fat D. I think that unleG be follows our Preferiprions he'sa 


dead man. | 
 gzrCred, Aye Sir a.dead, man. 
Fat D. Pleaſe :you to. write Sir, you ſeem, the youngeſt 
Doctor. | 9. { [\.;.. [Fo Alt, © 
Amſt. Your Pardon Sir, 1. conceive there may. be younger 
Doors then 1 at the board, 6 1. 
Sir Cred. A fine Pundtilio this, when a man lies a dy- [ Afde. 


, 


| ing—Sir you ſhall excuſe me, I have been a Doctor this 7 years 


L 7 hey ſhove the per and. paper from one to the other. 


Amft. 1 Commenc't at Paris twenty years agoc. 


Ley. 


Sir Patient Funty. | $2 
Ley. And I at Leyden, almoſt as long fince. 
Fat D. And I at Berceloxa thirty... 

Sir Cred. And I at Padra, Sir, 

 FatD. You at Paana? EE 1 
. SirCred. Yes Sir 1 at Padua, why what a Pox do ye think [ 
never- was beyond-ſea ? , | 

| Bran, However Sir you are the youngeſt Doctor and muſt 
write, | 

Sir Cred. 1 will not loſe an Inch of my Dignity. 
Fat D. NorI, Afi. Nor I. Ley. Nor I: 5. Put the paper from 
Brun. Death what Raſcalls are theſe ? J each other 

' Sir Cred. Give me the pen—here's adoe about your Paduas 
and Punailives. | Sets himſelf to write. 
Ami. Every Morning a Dole of my Pills Merdas quecruſticon, 
or the Amicable Pill. | | 1 

' Sir Cred. Faſting? | + i {| 

Ley. Every hour Sixſcore drops of Adminicula Vite. 

Sir Cred, — Faſting too ? [- Sir Credylous writes ſtil. 

Fat D. At,Night twelve Cordiall Pills, Galimofriticws. 

Turb, Let bloud once a week, a Gliſter once a day. | 

Brun. Cry Mercy Sir, you're a French man — After his firſt 
ſleep, threeſtore reſtorative Pills call d Cheatas Rediviuws. 

' Sir Cred, —And laſtly, ' fifteen ſpoonfulls of my Aqua Tetra- 
chymagogon, 'as often as 'tis neceſſary, little or no Breakfaſt, leſs 
Dinner, -and go fupperleſs to bed. 

Fat D. Hum, your Aqua Tetrachymagogon ? 

$7r Cred. Yes Sir, 'my Tetrachymagogor, for look ye do ye fee 
Str: I cur'd the Arch-Duke of 'Strawbulo, of a Gondilerro, of 
which he dy'd, with this very Agua Tetrachymagogor. | 
| Exter $ir Patient. | 
Sir Pat. Well Gentlemen am I not an intruder? 
Fat. Sir we have duly conſfiderd the ſtate of your Body : aa 
xe how Ybortt rhe 'ofder and method you are to obſerve. 

Brun. F2A: this diſtemper will be the occaſion of his death. 

 $i#-Cred; Holi Brothers, I do not lay the occaſion of his death ; 

But the occafional cauſe of his death. [Sir Pat. reads the Bil, 

, fir Pots Whiy here's Yo tithe allow'd. for cating, Gentlemen. 

, Ant. z well, juſtify this Preſcription to the whole College. 

''T 9. be will Hoo-FoNtowie, Tet him dye. | | 

_ , Ag. Aye let hm dye | 


: 
Dg 
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94 i Sir Patient Fancy. 
Putes Lodwick 4d Leander. 


Pl What have you conſulted without me Geatlemen > 
{ Lod. reads the Bill 
Sir Pat. Yes Sir. nd find i abſoJutely necctlary for my health 
Sir, I ſhou'd be ſtarv'd : and ye! __ y I am not ſick Sir. 
| [ To Leand, 
1 Lod. Very well, very well. 1 
Sir Pat. No Breakfaſt, no Dinner, no Supper? 
Sir Cred. Little or. none, but none's beſt. 
Sir Pat. But Gentlemen conſider, no ſmall thing? ? | 
- AJ. Nothing, nothing. ; 
* SirCred. Sir, you muſt write for your Fee. [ To Lod, 
Tod. Now I think on't Sir you may cat, [_ writes] a Roſted- 
Pippin cold upon a Vane leaf, at night. 
; Lean. Do you fee Sir, what damn'd comune: Raſcals theſe 
Dottors are? . 
Sir Pat. Aye, aye, if all Doftors were ſuch, ingeniouſly j 
ſhou'd ſoon be weary of Phylick.. 
Lean. Give'em their Fees Sir, and ſend 'em'to the Devil for a 
company. of Cheats. 
Sir Pat. Truth is, there's no fanth i in em, — well I thank you * 
for your care and pains _ [ gives 'em Þees. 
Sir Cred. Sir if you have any occaſion for me, I live at the Red 
colaurd Lanthorn, with Eleven Candles in't, in the Strand; 
where you may come in privately, and need not be aſhamed, I 
having no Creature 1n my Houſe but my. ſelt, and my whole 


Family. - ma, 
ried new Pan Neder Laxilt te ſpreken | 


End helpen Vin Pocken end ander gebreken. 

That's a top of my Bill ſiveet Sir. 
Far. Lord, Sir Father, why did.you give 'em money? - / 
SIM For talking nonſenl this hour or two. upan his diſtem- 


F a. Oh lemini Sir, they did not. talk one word of you, bit 
| of gs,and Horſes,and of killing folks, and of their Wives and 
Daughters; and when the Wine was all ous,they faid they wou'd 


—_—_ oy ſomething for theit Fees. 


Sir Pat. Say you ſo? — Knaves, Rogues, Cheats, Murderers! 
Ile be reveng d on'em all, -— Te ne'rt be lick again, — or wi 


Sir Pabiens P ancy. | 85 
telledic honeſtly of my ſelf without the afſiftance_ of fuch Raf 
te go, get you-gone, — [To Fan, who goes out. 

ar. A happy reſolution, wou'd you wou'd be fo kind to 
your { {fas to make a trial of your Lady too, and if! ſhe rove 
ve; will make ſome kind of amends tor your fo jong ing 
couzend this way. 

Sir Pat, Fle about at, this very minute about 1 it, — give me a 
| Chair, — \ | Heſts, 
| lean. $0, ſettle your (elf well, diſorder your Hajt| — throw 
away your Cane, Hat, and Gloves, — ſtare and rowl your eyes 
 ſqueez your. Face into Convulli lons, — chatch your hands, —- 

make your Stomach heave, ſo, very well, —— now let me 
done for the reſt, — Oh, help, help my Lady, my Aunt, for - 
Heavens ſake help, — come all and ſee him die. . | | IWeepe. 


Enter Wittmore, Lady Fancy, Iſabella, Lncretia, Led Kno- 
well, and Roger. 


Witt. Leander, what's the matter ? 
Lear, Sce Madam, ſee my Uncle in the henatell of Death. 
Lz. Fa. My deareſt Husband dying, Oh ! + ME eeps. 
Leay, How hard he ſtruggles with departing life ! 
[/ab, Father, dear Father, muſt I in one day receive 4 bleſſing 
th ſo great a. curſe ? Oh, — he's juſt going Madam, — | Weeps. 
La, Fa. Let me o'retake him In the thades below, why dd 
jou.hold me, can L live without him? — do. I diſſemble well 2-— 
h | [ Alrdeto Witt, 
Sir Pe. Not live without me | do you hear that (irrah ? 
{ Alide to Lean. 
Lear, Pray Mark the end on't Sir, —feign, — teign, 
La Ky. We If him well, how came he thuso'th! ſaddain? 
Leer, I fear 'tis an Apoplexy Madam. 


LsF2 Run, run for his. Phyſician! but do.not ſtir a foot. 
Li de to Rogei. 


Look up and ſpeak but one kind word to me. 

ok What cries are theſe that ſtop me on my way ? 
_ La. Fa.. They're mine, your Ladies, — oh furely he te 
coves, : My our moſt obedient Wite's. | 

"a "Pat; Mt ife* s my Heir, my ſole Executrix. 


, ts he in's ſenſes? [Aſide to wig; Oh my dear- 
M.3 Love,, 


; j p ARIEL OE: » YES . '% 4 A ” f x Rr > 4 : s 
= * y INTE ply a9 \ & xtanry api % Ct CE IIy> _ ©. " N14 : nf 
 oenbgrns.  $.n KOT: 6 Pi ws < 0 oh Ke " g wo 2 $1 et a = a « CR CLAS _-_ OT BEI. Lins aft Ber Gr PWT \ 53. — 
—_— o w I u ite gm, Lt-Apecs", aprte © ES. . <9 + NY LA {$.W hed ade 0 got, _y LT my wt 
R gl tt . N ” 2 ONES A 3 ng rene, © _ ms + vn ng 3 is 04 , $17 } Ws Pony bs 4 Lb] 
, = de _ on wa PMs yg YET alt i; 294 _ * Ie, tr * *6 nh i Wmp1/309,; 4g C1 #4 
ide ng s ne - al hes Fa, Was: a Nog 


- 
_ < 
F- 
. _ "i =F" - T — " # a _ Py ry q Pa " 
» ; 4 ED b _ -_— _—_— , : « lo ——Y R —_— be "7 & " WED 85 >: 116 Bene Wa nay +> $4 - * is PET V wth der nds ” ITN?) Pk (3; 
by RrY : a . y ys c T 4 : me # " a Kew PO & OE VE ba Lv 
RY ON Won ng IE ear ,- Fo 3-2 f:5c2s, - ain WOE, -- ©} ets. 7 Be DE & TD on . rg « S , ES og 4 VE Pais: 
{$4 oy nm, " 0 09 ET " > a ol y WO? CT os” EO * F  »,%" 2 _ No. I {92 Pb. © 2 Lat #+258 ood 3 "45" P24 4 o a OT T >. vatis 2 4p. OE En td > EnnA hk _—_ "= _— wes v4 : poo 
« oy m_—_ " db » bed > 4 = p ” 5 - 9, - of 4} © HIKE - * - M - ___ F n 0-7 h hy Pas. - - det 7 . 0 ; 4 "I wy n ; þ: <hoT 
2. £6 " n X $z-Y Pac * y* ws fs Vu. 1 . ON 0p HE) Rf 4c, rt; —— «% + halt ads 9 WEE 3; "EY RY Bs: - V7; ”e ao a nes Faw. 1? P Y F <59-Y ” ” _ We. 4 - 
© ”al ny Do TT IS tO OE OIOS 4 WS WO RL 3 Wot or i ET RS A, oof X Po Ro oy 
owe heh WOT, Ia WIE. eat Ee eee) OE 5.4 y R_ _ 
F " be KO *»* os. 6 Fs £7 41% > Ig Ag Eo "1 <J0 4 x ww Wu ra” 
< ps * 4 8 Z TR? * TIE vE% ## BS bo OTF ob ws 4 +» Wh A OE I 0 TING 27x 
p 4 Fe Po Ry php _ - Ss, Ti x a bs y TEN; n ire68248 ” IN) « hn OTOL ow L 
LS ra A," KR AIG LS. > . wo A Ko hh ', i RE et; os <a s _ 
= 4 7 my hs Wy" : , Suk PEI EIN __ 
"7% * 2th $ WOT ; "Wang _, Po 07 
Saws 2? I. * Ss tt TS OE” 8) Rida ets > Ho gon notige ABER Noa RA 8, RT COT 


36 Sir Patient Fancy. 
| Love, my Life, my Joy, my all, [Cryes}] oh kt me poes I will 


not ve without him. S eermns to faint in Wittmore'; 
|  Armes. Al run about her. 


Sir Pat. Do ye hear that firrah? 
Lzan. Have yet a little patience, die away, very well — 
Oh he's gone, — quite gone. | La. Fa. fwonds. 
Le. Kn. Look to my Lady there, | ſmonnds again} — fre 
ſhe can but counterfeit. [_ [ They all go about her, 

Sir Pat. Hah, my Lady dying ! 

Lean. Sir I beſeech you wait the event ; Death ! the cunning 
Devil will diſſemble too long and ſpoil all, here—— cary 
the dead Corps of my deareſt Uncle to his Chamber. Nurſe to 
your care I commit him now. | Exewrt with Sir Pat. in a Chair, 


| 4 All follow but Wittmore 3 who going the other wy 
| Coeets Sir Credulous ard Lodwick, as before. . 


Witt. Lodwick! the ſtrangeſt unexpeted News, Sir Patient' 
Dead! | | 

SirCred. How, dead ! we have play'd the Phyſicians to good 
purpoſe i'faith, and kilPd the man before we adminiſtred ou: 
Phyſick. 

itt, Egad I fear fo indeed. 

 Lod. Dead! _ 

Witt. As a Herring, and 'twill be dangerous to keep theſe ha 
bits longer. | | 
- Sir Cred. Dangerous! Zoz man we ſhall all be hang, why 
our very Bill difparch'd him, and our Hands are to't, —— 0h, 
Te confeb all. —— ET [ Offers to got. 

Lod. Death Sir, Vle cut your Throat if you ſtir. 

"Sir Cred, Wou'd you have me hanp'd for company Gentle- 
men? Oh where ſhalt I hide myſelf, or how come at my pens t 

Lod. We have no time for that, go get you into your Bayt I 1 
again, and he ſnug, till T have convey'd: you fafe away, ——0 I \ 
' Te abandon you. [Afde to him.) 'Tis not neccſlary be 
ſhou'd be ſeen yet, he may ſpoil Leander's Plot. © [Afi 

SirCred, Oh thank 'ye dear Lodwick, ——=—'let me; eſcape 
this bout, and if ever the Foolturn Phyſician again, may hee I « 
choak'd with his own Terrarhymagogon, OO 
' Witt. Go haſt and undreſs you; whilſt Ve to Lucia. [ExLot 


Sir Patient Fancy. 87 


| 4: Witmore # going ont «t one Door, Enter Sir Patient and 


., Leander at the other. [] 
Lear, Hah, Wittmore there ! he muſt not ſee my Undle yet. 

| | { [ Pats Sir Pat. back. | Ex. Witt. 
Sir Pat. Nay Sir, never detam me, I'le to my Lady, is this 
our Demonſtration ? —— was ever fo vertuous a Lady? 


© WW Well Ile to her, and conſole her poor heart, ah the joy 'twill £ 

7. WE bring her to ſee 'my Reſurreftion ! E long to ſurpnze her. $ 721: 
Sil [ Going off croſs the Stage. i Kit 

p Lear. Hold Sir, I think ſhe's coming, —— bleſt ſight, and «£366 

7 MW with her Witterore | [ Puts Sir Pat. back to the door. 


nd Enter Lady Fancy and Wutmore. 

Civ Pat. Hah, what's this? | | 
Le. Fs. Now my dear VVitmore, claim thy Rites of Love FF 

without controll, without the contradiction of wretched Poverty þ! { 


3 fl or Jealouſy : Now, undiſpuisd thou maiſt approach my Bed, and A 
8 *ign ore all my Pleaſures and my Fortunes, of which this mi- |; 
, ns [ create thee Lord. if [8 ITO F:: 
thus begin my Homage. * |. 7. | F Kefſes bin. + | 

Sir Pat. Sure *tis ſome Fiend ! This cannot be my Lady ! 1 ty 

Leer. 'Tis ſomething uncivil before your face Sir, |to dothis. =_-_ 


Viitt. Thou wondrous kind, and wondrous Beautiful, thar - 4). 
* WI Power that made thee with ſo many Charms, gave me a Soul fit 149: 1206 


onely to adore *em; nor wert thou deſtin'd to another's Arms, 
) Wl but vo be render'd ſtil more fit for mine. 1: | 
, Sir Pat. Hah, is not that Fain-love £ Tſabe1's Hnsband? Oh 8 
" WH Vikinb Villain! I will renounce my Senſe and my Reh 1797 44 
z La. Fa. Anothers Armes! Oh call not thoſe hated thoughts 
to my remembrance, T 
Leſt it deftroy that kindly heat within me, | 
"WY Which thou canſt onely raiſe, and ſtill maintain. | 
? Sir Pat. Oh Woman ! Woman! damn'd dillembling rr” 
be. 


© E:,Fa.) Compiler me lead thee to that Maſs of Gold he ' gave 
- ty on deſpisd : ala ws | 

ich-Þ render thee, my lovely Conquerour, | F 
As the fiſt Tribute of 'my Glorious Servitude, —— Draw m 


, the 


-” the Basket which I told you of, and is poor nm the Rubbiſh in 
| the Hall, [Ex. Wittmore.] That which the Slave fo many year, 
was toiling for,l in one moment barter for aKibs, as Earneſt of oy; 
future Joys, 5 | ; 

Sir Pat. Was ever ſo prodigal a Harlot ? was this the Saint 
was this the moſt tender- Conſort that eyer man had? 

Lean, No in good faith Sir. 


Enter Wittmore pulling. in the Basket. 


_ La. Fa. This is it with a direQtion on't to thee, whither [ de 
ſignd to ſend it. | 
Witt. Good morrow to the day, and next the Gold, open the 
Shrine, that I may ſee my Saint—hail the Worlds Soul-— 
| [Opens the Backet, Sir Cred. ſtarts uy, 
Le. Fan, O Heavens! what thing art thou ? 
Sr. Cred. O Pardon, Pardon ſweet Lady, I confeſs I had x 
hand in't. | 
La. Fa. In what, thou ſlave? Sls 
Sir Cred, Killing the good believing Alderman, —- but 'twas 
againſt my will. 
Le, Fa. Then I'me not ſo much oblig'd to thee, —but where's 
the money, the 8000/. the Plate and Jewels, ſirrah ? 
VVit. Death the has eat it. ' | 
Sir Cred. Eat it! oh Lord, eat 8000 /. wou'd I might never 
come ougot this Basket alive, if ever I made ſuch a meal innmy 
ke. | 


_ FVliit. Ye Dog you have eat it, and Tle make ye ſwallow. all 
the Doſes you writ in your Bill, but T'le have « upward or 
downward. 9 [ Ala. 

Sir Pat. Hah, one of the Rogues my DoGtours. 
Sir Cred. .Oh dear Sir, hang me out of the way rather. 


Exter Maundy. 
_- Mae. Madam, I have ſent away the Basket 'to Mr. VVittmore: 
La. Fa. You might have fav'd your ſelf that labour, I now 


having no more to doe, but to bury the ſtinking Corps of my 
I, quondam 


F-:55 


ſeſſion of all. : . ' [To Wit. 
Sir Pat, Fait Lady, you! take me along with you ? [ Snaps. 


| | Pulls off bis Hat and comes up to hey. 

La Fa, My Husband ! : FE ea dis + 

Str, Pat. Husband ! I do defie thee Satan, thou greater Whore 
than ſhe of Bz2byloz - thou ſhame, thou abomination to thy 
Sex. | | 

La, Fa, Rail on, whilſt I diſpoſe my ſelf to laugh at thee. 

Sir Pat. Leander, call all the Houſe in, to be a|witneb of our 
Divorce. | | | Ex. Leander. 
gp Fa, Do, and all the World, and let 'em know the Rea- 
ON, wy, | 
Sir Pat, Methinks I find an inclination to ſivear, —to curſe 
. ly elf and thee, that I cou'd no better diſcern thee ; nay, Ime 
 Þchangd from what I was, that I think I cou'd [even approve 

of Monarchy and Church Diſcipline, Fme fo truly convincd I 
have been a beaſt and an aſs all my life. 


Exter La. Know. Iſabella, Lucre. Lean. Lodwick, Fan. 
La, Kr. Hah, Sir Patient not dead? | 


old, a Crop-ear'd ſhivelling-Cuckold. | 

. Sir Cred. A Cuckold! ſweet Sir, ſhaw that's a ſmall matter ina 
| man of your Quality. : 

Sir Pat. And I beg your pardon Madam, for being angry that 
| you call d me (ſo. TE, La. Roofr-t And yours, Dear 1/abel/z, 
for defiring you to marry my good Friend there [ points to Witt.) 
whoſe Name I perceive I was miſtaken in :— And yours Leander, 
that I wou'd not take your Advice long ſince : |And yours fair 


Lady, for believing you honeſt, — twas done like a credulous | 


Coxcomb : — And yours Sir, for taking any of|your Tribe for 
Wile, Learn'd, or Hodeſt. | - [To Sir Credulous. 
_ Wite. Faith Sir, I deceiv'd ye onely to ſerve my Friend, and 
Sir, your Daughter is married to Mr. Knowell; |your Wife had 
al my ſtock of i Love before,Sir. ; [Lod, ard Ifab. kree/. 
_ Sir Pat. Why. God-a-mercy—ſome comfort that, —God blefs 
Je——lI {ball loye diſobedience while I live fort. 
Lie k N |. | Tod. 


3B , 


- Sir Patiem Famy, 8g 
nogdam Cuckold,diſmils his Daughters, and ove thee quiet of 


Sir Pat. Ladies and Gentlemen, take notice that I am a Cuck-. 
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90 Sir Patient F ancy. 


Lod. Tme gtad on't Str, for then I hope you will forgive Ley. 
der, who has married my Siſter and not my Mather. _ : 
Sir Pat. How ! has he ferv'd me fo, —Fle make him. my Heir. 
 for't; thou haſt made a Man of me my Boy, and faith we wil 
| be merry, —fair Lady, you may depart in. peace fair Lady, re- 
wOring my Money, my Plate, my Jewels and my Writings, fair 
Lady—. - ” | 
[12 7 Fa. Yor gave me no Money Sir, prove it.if you can, and 
for your Land, 'twas not ſettled with.this Provifo, If ſhe be Ho- 
_ neſt? | h 
Sir Pat. Tis well thou doſt confeſs I am a CuckolJ, for 1 
wou'd have it known, fair Lady. 
' . | La. Fa. 'Twas to that End I married you, good Alderman. 
Sir Pat. Ifaith I think thou didſt ſweet-heart, Ffaith I think 
thou didlt. | WF 
Vitt. Right Sir, for we have long been Lovers, but want of 
Fortune made us contrive how to marry her to your good Wor- 
| ſhip. Many a wealthy Citizen Sir, has contributed to the main-.- 
.-| tenanceof a younger Brother's Miſtreſs, and you are not the fuſt 
Man in Office that has been a Cuckold, Sir. : 
Str Pat. Some comfort that too,-the Brethren of the Chain 
cannot laugh at me. " 
. SirCred. A very pleaſant old Fellow this faith, I cou'd be ve- 
ry merry with him now but that I am damnable ſad, —Madam, I Wl 7 
all deſire to lay the Saddle on the right Horſe. [To La. Know. 
La. Kr. What mean you Sir? | 
Sir Cred. Onely Madam, if I were as ſame men are, I ſhould 
not be as I am. 2, 
La. K#. It may be ſo. Sir. I 
| | Sir Cred. Ifay no more, but matters are not carry'd fo ſim: 
 mingly, but I can dive into the meaning on't. " 
3, [Sir Patient talks this while to Lodw. 
Ta. Rr. I hate this Hypothetical way of arguing, anſiver me 
| 'Categorically. | 
* Sir Cred. Hypothetical and Categorical ! what does ſhe mean 0 
now ?-[ Afide.} —— Madam, in plain Engliſh I am made a Job» Wl .| 
A: Nokes of, Jack-hold-my-ſtaff, a Merry. Andrew Door to gre di 
Leander time to marry your Daughter, and *twas therefore I ws i 
| hoiſted up in the Basket, ——but as the Play ſays, 'tis well 'ts 
_ | _ 8% warſe: Ide rather loſe my Miſtre then my life. - 
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 '$ Pat. But how came this Raſcal Twhoox to admit you ? 
| Lad. For the lucxe of our fees Sir, which was his recompence.__ | 
Sir pat, I forgive 1t, you, and will, turn Spark, they live the/ {| 
| merrieſt lives——-keep ſome City Miſtrefs, go to Court, and 
hate all Conventicles. | | 


Tou ſee what a fine City Wife can doe | 
Cf the true breed : Inſiruft ber Husband too : 


I ziſh all civil Cuckolds in the Nation, F 
Would take Example by my Reformation. ; 
ez F INTS. | 
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Some Books Printed for R. Tonſon, at Grays-Inn-gate | 
| in Grays-Inn-lane. . | i re 
Fi E Portugal Hiſtory, or. a Relation of the' Troubles that 31 
| happened..in that Court,.in the Year 1667-and 1668. - W-: 
Price bound, 3 5. . | 

The Art of making Love, or Rules for, the Condutt of Ladies 


ad Gallants'tn their Amours. Price bound 1 s. | i 438 
The Courtiers Calling, ſhewing the ways of making a Fortune, | Þ wfz 
ad the Art of Living at Court. Price 15. 6d. | | BY 

The Life of the Valiant -and Learned Sir Walter Raleigh, © | BW 
inght, with his Tryal at Weſtminſter. Price 2 9. 1'BX 


he Tragedy of the laſt Age Conſidered and Exanyned, in a 
Letter to Fleetwood Shepherd, Fa By Tho. Rymer. Pr. 15. 64. 
Z LS Publiſhed this Term. | | 
Pleas of the Crown, or a brief, but full account of whatſoever 
an be found retaring to that Subjet. Price 2 5; 61d. 


Heroin Muſqueteer, or the Female Warriour, a Novel. Pr. I -. : 
Don Carlos Prince of S pain : A Tragedy. [| | 2 
Titus and Berenice with the Cheats of Scapene, both by Thomas ' wil 


Otway. | 

Anthony, and Cleopatra: A Tragedy, written by -Sir Charle: 
ey, Baronet... A daes | | | 

| Circe, a Tragedy : Written by Charles D Avenant, L. L. D. 
The Siege of Babylon : A Tragedy, by S: Pordage, Eſquite. 

Edger, or the Englith Monarch, a Tragedy, by Jho. Rymer, 
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ſbo-tarely chenes ro oh w, x © 
X fff will never 7 16h w, ' ' 8 
What bas poor Woman done that ſhe muſt be, 
Debar'd from|Senſe and Sagred Pactrie? \. + 
Why in ths Ape bas Heaven allow'd you ones 
And Womin beſo of Wis then berctofore ? | 
We once were fam'd in Story , and cen d'wrine- 
Equall to men; cou'd Govern, Fav cou'd Fight. 
wy ſtil have paſſive Valour,, and can ſhow 
owu'd Cufiom give us leave the Adtive too, 
- hou we #0 provoecations want from you. 
For who but we, cox'd your Dull Fopperies bear, . 
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